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THAT WRETCH, THE VAULT- 
KEEPER, HAS SABOTAGEO THIS 
ISSUE OF TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
BECAUSE | GOT MY MAG ON THE 
NEWSSTANOS BEFORE HIS VAULT 
OF HORROR! HE CREPT INTO THE 
PRINT SHOP THE NIGHT BEFORE 
WE WENT TO PRESS ANO SWITCH- 
ED AROUND PAGES 5 ANO 6 OF 
WILL ELDER'S STORY - TWO FOR 
THE SHOW JUST TO CONFUSE YOU 
READERS AND MAKE ME MAD! BUT SINCE WE PRINT THE 
COVERS LAST, | FOUNO OUT IN TIME TO WARN YOUI ONCE 
HE'S FORGOTTEN ALL ABOUT THIS I'M GONNA TAKE ONE 
OF HIS RAGS АМО--НЕН, HEH--GET EVEN! JUST WAIT! 
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DREADFUL PLEASURES 


by Jim Twitchell 


Horror art is not, strictly speaking, a genre; it 
is rather a collection of motifs in a usuaily predic- 
tabie sequence that gives us a specific 
physiological effect—the shivers. As the Fat Boy 
said in Charies Dickens’ The Pickwick Papers, "I 
want to make your skin crawl.” 

We do not have to know what is going on to be 
affected. An audience, in fact, may search for ar- 
tificial horror without much inteiiectuai explana- 
tion or sophistication. The art demands audience 
participation or, better yet, conspiracy: iike 
children huddled around the campfire asking for 
"just one more scary story.’ 

No one has ever tracked the major carriers of 
horror—the vampire, the werewolf, and the “Пик 
with no name'—from their lairs in the sub- 
conscious, up through folkiore, into the printed 
text of Dracula, Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde, and 
Frankenstein. From them came a veritable jungle 
of cinematic monsters. 

Critics have uniformly negiected the word they 
So readiiy invoke—horror. И is a difficult word 
primariiy because we think we know what it 
means: what is horrible is what we are frightened 
of. Give any journeyman moviemaker a razor and 
a young lady, or iumbering beast and a shrieking 
ingenue, and he shouid be abie to scare the wits 
out of any audience. This is true as far as it goes, 
but horror reaily refers to a ráther specific effect 
of that fright. To understand the meaning of 


“horror” we are Initially taken back to the iatin 
word horrere, which means “Чо bristie,” and it 
describes the way the hair stands on end during 
moments of shivering excitement. From this 
comes creeping fiesh or, more simpiy, the 
“сгеерз.” Hence both reai and artificial horror— 
such as in Tales From the Crypt—offer a moment 
of ecstatic dread, a second of full-passioned fixi- 
ty, of panic and exuitation. The experience is com- 
monly known as goosefiesh. What we call 
gooseflesh is usually caused by abrupt changes 
in body temperature and is the warm-blooded 
animai's attempt to shove up its thermostat. Our 
teeth chatter, knees knock, and skin shivers. We 
stand still and shudder, suddeniy paraiyzed. 

At the height of horror we must scream or the 
tension, the pressure inside us, wili cause us to 
go insane! 

Terror, as differentiated from horror, must start 
anew in each generation, not because the objects 
we fear are so changeabie, but because the 
images of them are. We now don't fear space in- 
vaders; we fear what we might bring back from 
Space. А generation from now there у be a dif- 
ferent “terror in the aisles.” But horror is different. 
We wiii keep returning to watch the werewolf 
transform, or the vampire bite the virgin, or Or. 
Frankenstein experiment in the laboratory, or Dr. 
Jekyil meet Mr. Hyde, and we wiil probably con- 
tinue this interest until we resolve whatever it is 
in these myths that is unresolved within 
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HEH,HEHf СОТ А COLLECTORS’ /TEM FOR YOU FIEHOS! GOT А REAL GREAT CHILLER- ОИЕ ЕНИ GIVE 
THE МАН YOUR GRIMY LITTLE OIME \F YOU HAVEN'T DONE SO ALREAOK AND COME HTO THE CRYPT OF 

TERROR У THIS IS THE CRYPT-NEEPER, READY WITH AHOTHER OF MY TALES OF HORRORS SO SIT OOWH он 
THE TANBARK FLOOR, ANO I'LL BEGIN THE BLOOD-CUROLING YARN І CALL.. 


Lone BEFORE THE АОУЕНТ"ОЕ RADIO, MOVIES, 
TELEVISION ANO COMIC BQOKS, THE OHLY ENTER- 
TAIHMENT FOLKS THROUGHOUT THE COUHTRY 
EHJOYED WERE THE TRAVELING CARNIVALS, WHICH 
SET UP THEIR GAI LY COLORED’ TENTS ON VACANT 
TRACTS OF LANO АТ THE OUTSKIRTS OF THEIR 
TOWNS! ABOUT 60 YEARS AGO,ONE OF THESE - 
CARHIVALS CAME TO A SMALL TOWH IN THE 
OZARK MOUNTAINS, . . 


/ RIGHT THIS WAY, FOLKS! ц 


SEE THE S/OE-SHOWS SEE 

THE GREATEST COLLECTION 

OF OOOITIES EVER ТО BE 

ASSEMBLEO UNOER ONE 

TENTS RIGHT THIS WAY, 
FOLkSf 





T HE SIOE SHOW OF THIS PARTICULAR CARNIVAL 
wAS OWNEO BY A MAN NAMEO ERNEST FEELEY^ 
PATIENTLY ,OVER THE YEARS, HE HAO ASSEMBLEO А 
FABULOUS COLLECTION OF OOOITIES ANO FREAKS! 
НЕ HAO THE 25042 ATTRACTIONS... 





DRED AND FIFTY POUNDS OF FEMALE PULCWR/- 
TUDE! SEE HADNAR, TNE SWORD-SWAL LOWER... 


SKULL -FACE, TNE LIVING SKELETON...FEGO, 
- THE F/RE-EATER... 5 


ds dí 


ESS 


Hy 
V: 
ау; 


MYRNA, THE EGYPTIAN MUMMY, WAS 


DW | 
"al. d 


Bur ERNEST FEELEY HAD ONE ATTRACTION. А HEAD - 
LINE ATTRACTION. THAT NEVER FAILED TO ORAW THE 
CROWOS..TO SEPARATE THE CURIOUS FROM THEIR 
QUARTERS. JE = 
ANO LAST BUT WOT LEAST, FOLKS. THE 5747 
ATTRACTION OF FEELEY'S SIOE-SHOW THE MOST 
UNUSUAL ODDITY EVER TO BE PUT ON DISPLAY 
AWYMWERE ... ANYTIME  IWS/DE ...N ITS ORIGINAL / 
SARCOPHAGUS...\S МУЯМА, THE ОМУ FEMALE 
EGYPTIAN MUMMY IN EXISTENCE" TWENTY- 
FIVE CENTS, FOLKS! RIGHT THIS WAY, 





OWNED BY ZACHARY CLING, А 
RETIRED ARGHEOLOG!ST! ERNEST 
FEELEY PAID ZACHARY GLING A 
VERY LARGE SALARY FOR THE 
PRIVILEGE OF EXHIBITING MYRNA... 


FIVE TIMES А DAY, ZACHARY OLING 
WOULD NARRATE HOW HE DISCOV- 
ERED MYRNA, AND THEN SHOW HER 
TO THE GAPING GUSTOMERS! HE'D 
EVEN UNDO PART OF HER WRAP- 








AND WOW, FOLKS ...1Е YOU WILL 
STEP THIS WAY... DOCTOR CLING, 
WHO FOUND MYRNA THE EGYP- 
TIAN MUMMY, WILL TELL YOU ALL 
ABOUT HER AND SHOW HER TO 


MYRNA, THE ONLY FEMALE £GYP- 
TIAN MUMMY IN AMERIGA WAS 
FOUND IN THE VALLEY OF THE 
KINGS BY MY EXPEDITION * HER 
TOMB WAS DEEP IN THE CLIFFS 


THE TOMB WALLS, WE FOUND 
THE INSGRIPTIONS DESGRIBING HER 
INCARCERATION’ IT SEEMS THAT 
MYRNA, OR МУЛААМИ, AS THE 
EGYPTIANS GALLED HER, WAS А 
LADY-IN- WAITING TO THE PHARAOH'S 
WIFE.” == 


BRING ME МУ PERFUME , 


Мүк АМАН” 


THAT TOWER OVER THE NILE 


"MYRANAH WAS VERY BEAUTIFUL, ANO SOON CAUGHT 
THE PHARAOH'S FANCY! BUT LOYAL MYRANAH, FAITH- 
FUL TO HER MISTRESS ,REPELLEO THE PHARAOH'S 


"THE PHARAOH, IN ANGER, ORDEREO THAT SHE ВЕ 
BURIED ALIVE AS PUNISHMENT MYRANAH WAS FORCIBLY 
WRAPPEO IN THE CEREMONIAL BURIAL WINDINGS ... 








/ DO NOT STRUGGLE. MY 
РЕТ” І AM YOUR K/NG.7 
YOU MUST 20 AS I W/SW^ 


II. 


7 SHE FIGNTS SHE WILL 
LIKE А 647, FIGHT NO 
MORE 7 HURRY f, 





AND SO, FOR FOUR THOUSAND 

YEARS, THIS POOR GIRL LAY IN 

HER JOMB UNTIL 7 UNCOVERED 
HERS AND NOW І GIVE YOU. 


THE MUMMIFIED BODY OF THE 
UNFORTUNATE SERVANT GIRL STOOD 
IN ITS SARCOPHAGUS, ITS ARMS 
FOLDED AGROSS ITS CHEST! THE 
GARNIVAL GUSTOMERS NEVER FAILED 
TO GASP AND SCREAM WHENEVER 





ТЕ THE SIGHT OF THE MUMMY WAS REVOLTING,HER| [Вит THERE WERE ALWAYS MORE THE NEXT NIGHT! MORE 
UNWRAPPED FACE WAS EVEN MORE SO THE WRINKLED OF THE CURIOUS! WORD TRAVELED FAST IN SMALL 
DRIED FLESH GLUNG TO HER SKULL LIKE WET TOWNS’ THEY FLOCKED ТО SEE MYRNA... SHE WELL 
TISSUE PAPER HER EYES HAD ВЕСЕОЕО DEEPINTO| [EARNED HER KEEP‘ ERNEST FEELEY PAID ZACHARY 
THEIR SOCKETS? LIPS WERE DRAWN TIGHTLY BACK CLING HIS SALARY HAPPILY! AND THEN, WHEN THE CARNI- 
IN A LEERING GRINS SOME CRIED OUT..SOME TURNED VAL HIT THAT SMALL OZARK TOWN ...| аты 


AWAY... YOU MR. FEELEY^ МУ NAME'S JEB WHAT'S THAT, 
S/IGKLESZ І UNNERSTAN' YOU OWN MR. SIGKLES? 
THIS HERE SIDE-SHOW, MR. FEELEY f 
I THINK MEBBE YOU MIGHT BE 
INTERESTED IN WHAT І 6077 











I'M THE 006 'ROUND THESE PARTS, Y LOOK. MR I'LL @£T TO IT,MR. FEELEY! TAKE IT 245У7 

MR. FEELEY’ AIN'T GOT NO Z/CEWCE  |SICKLES ГМ ANYWAY, THIS OLD CRONE SEGGED МЕ SOBAD | WAS 
OR NUTHIN', BUT FOLKS Z/KE WHAT A BUSY I WEWT / SHE ТО." ME HER SON WAS SICK... 

X DO FOR "ЕМ SO THEY COME T'ME* | МАМ” GET TERRIBLE SICK! SHE SAID HE WAS 

‘BOUT TWO YEARS AGO, THIS HERE / TO THEPOWTS | | 4-ZY/W'/ SHE ТООК ME UP INTO THE 

CRONE СОМЕ DOWN FROM THE WHAT / IT MOUNTAINS TO THIS HERE CAVES І 

MOUNTAINS 7 YD NEVER LAID “ YOU'VE GOT 


EYES ОМ "Ен 8'FORES SHE THAT I'D BE 
ВЕВСЕО ME T'COME BACK INTERESTED 
IN? 








So, JEB SICKLES TOOK HIS TWO- HEADED PRESERVED 
BODY OUT OF THE STILL AND JOINED ERNEST 
FEELEY'S SIOE-SHOWf ENOCH WAS PLACEO IN A 
SPECIALLY MADE GLASS TANK FILLED wine FORMAL- 
DEHYDE, АМО PUT ON ЦНИТ: =. 


AND NOW FOLKS, I Y FOLKS/ Г DISCOVERED 

GIVE YOU DOCTOR ENOCH IN THE CAVE OF AN 
JEBSON SICKLES.., / OLO MOUNTAIN CRONE BACK 
AND EHOCHI IN THE OZARKS / HE DIED 
IN MY ARMS... 


WHEN JEB DREW BACK THE CURTAIN REVEALING 
THE PASTY-SKINNED BLOATED TWO- HEADED CORPSE 
OF ENOCH, THE SIDE- SHOW CUSTOMERS WOULO 
CRINGE AND SHUDDER IN REVU VULSIOH. .. — 
Y AND NOW, I CHOKE! ви? Уд 
GIVE YOU... 
£NOCH A 
THE TWO- 














































Т DIDN'T TAKE LONG FORERNEST О ЕМОСИ WAS PLACED ОРРО- ІМЕ TIMES A DAY, MYRNA'S ROT- 
FEELEY TO REALIZE THAT THE 1 ГЕ МУЛЛА... AND FIVE TIMES TED BROWN WRAPPINGS WERE 
"THING IN THE HUGE GLASS TANK WAS | |А OAY, ЈЕВ SICKLES AND ZACH REMOVED FROM HER MUMMIFLED 
AREALLY VALUABLE EXHIBIT AND | |CLING EXHIBITED THEIR 000/- P= dm 
DESERVED STAR SILLING.LIKE TIES TD THE CURIOUS WHO'D PAID 
MYRNA... (ge THEIR QUARTERS ТО SEE TH 
THAT'S RIGHT, JEB! THANKS, | 
I'M MOVIN YOUUP | MR. 
ТО STAR ATTRAC- 
TIONS YOU'LL 
SHARE Vc with 

















AND FIVE TIMES A DAY, THE CURTAIN 
HIDING ENOCH'S TANK WAS WITHDRAWN 
REVEALING THE TWISTING, TURNING 





|| DEHYDE WORLD, STARED WITH GLAZED EYES AT THE PUTRID, 
MUMMIFIED, UNWRAPPED FACE OF MYRNA THE MUMMY,, , 






















YOU'RE CUTTING МУ 
SALARY P IF IT WASN'T 





THEN ERNEST FEELEY...ALWAYS 
THE BUSINESS МАМ... ANNOUNCED... 
I'm MOVIN' YOU AND MYRNA 
OUT FRONT, CLING WE 
NEED A DRAW FOR THE 
ADMISSION SA ЈЕВ AND 
ENOCH ARE THE STARS 








v 


EN 


F 
ДИ 


p ВА. 


THUS, IN THE BLACK OF NIGHT, WHEN THE CARNIVAL 
FOLK LAY ASLEEP, A DRIED AND BONEY HAND MOVED. 
SLOWLY.. -HESITANTLY...PULLING AWAY iTS ROT TED 


THE CARNIVAL MOVED ON FROM TOWN TO TOWNITHE 
CROWDS FLOCKEO ТО ЗЕ Е ENOCH AND MYRNA ANO 


77754 Р" E в" 
WHAT DO YOU MEAN Ф вос) PULLS 'EM IN 
TOO, ZACH! I'VE BEEN 


UNDERPAY/NG JEBÍ HE 
AND YOU GET THE SAME 
FROM NOW ON! I'M 

LOWERIN' YOUR PAY, 
AND RAISIN’ HISI 


Ано SO, WHEN THE ROTTED 
WRAPPINGS WERE REMOVED FROM 
MYRNA'S SUNKEN, MUMMIFIED EYES,| 
SHE LOOKED OUT ACROSS THE 
CROWD AND SAW NOTHING, 


I GIVE YOU. Е 





BROWN WRAPPINGS,.. Г 


НЕ BLOATED BODY WITH THE STARING PAIRS OF EYES 
SWAYED ІМ THE FORMALOEHYOE! THE DRIED REMAINS IN 
THE ROTTEO WRAPPINGS STOOO SILENTLYÍ FIVE TIMES 
А DAY THEY GAZED UPON EACH OTHER. . . 


Ж 


as қ RNA... 





Ано МНЕМ THE CURTAIN WAS 
PULLED BACK UNCOVERING ENOCH'S 
TANK, HE LOOKED OUT ACROSS 
THE CROWD AND SAW WOTH/NO, 


( I GIVE YOU 
o fe 
қ 7 


.. WHILE А BLOATED, PALE HAND SLID UPWARD AND 
OVER THE TANK-RIM, PULLING ITS CHALKY, PULPY 





даа 








THE MORNING HEARD THE SIDE- 
SHOW TENT ECHO WITH ANGRY 


HE STOLE | HE STOLE | CALM 
ENOCH! — J MYEWA / DOWN, 


iil ar inl 


THE TNREE MEN FOLLOWED THE FRAGMENTS OF 

MUMMY WRAPPINGS AND THE DROPLETS OF FORMAL - 
ОЕНУОЕ OUT OF THE SIDE-SHOW TENT AND INTO TNE 
MORNING SUNL IGHTf IL WAS CLEAR... VERY 
CLEAR... wq = = = = === 


THAT HOUSE, ) THE SIGNÉ 


e cw 


И 


| BEEN DRINKING Í SMELLED MIGHTY 
BAD...LIKE AS /F THEY'D BEEN! ФИГ 
FIVE BUCKS /S FIVE BUOKS/ 


ERNEST QUIETED THE RAGING 


USE YOUR HEADS, 
You FOOLS ÔF BOTH 
ARE MISSING, WEJ РЕЯ 
OF YOU COULD HAVE 


OLD poc CLING KNELT TO THE TAN- 
BARK AND PICKED UP A MUSTY- 
SMELLING FRAGMENT... 


A PIECE Ок ХУ” DROPS OF 
MYRWA 9 FORMALDEHYDE: 
WRAPPINGS! / THEY GO THAT 


"IHE JUSTICE OF THE PEACE WAS VERY FRIENOLY f НЕ 
TOLD THE SIDE-SHOW MEN ALL НЕ KNEW.» « i 
COUPLE САМЕ LAST NIGHT/ `Y WASN'T THERE 

YEP/ WANTED ТО GET MARA/ED/ J ANYTHING.. ER 


I 0/0 ví І PERFORMED STRANGE ABOUT À 
THE CEREMONY! 














UP IN THE OLD CRONES JEBLL 
CAVES SHE'S DEAD “Ша 
Now! BUT THE FOLKS % M 

ROUND HERE АВЕ MIGHTY EE 
SUPERSTITIOUS FN ) HE 
you ASK ME, THEYRE © KNOWS 
SEEIN’ THINGS 7 NOW.. — WHERE 











HEH, HEH! CAREFUL NOW! DON’T Г. THAT МВ. РЕЕЦЕУ HEARD ABOUT 
PEEK НЕВЕ COMES THE F/N/SH? | THE STRANGE DOIN'S UP IN THE 
BRACE YOURSELVES! FIRST, LET MOUNTAINS... аршы 


| ME SAY THAT MR. FEELEY, ЕВ, SOMEBODY SAID THEY WHERE? 
AND ZACH LOST MYRNA AND SEEN EM, BUT I WHERE 
| ENOCH'S TRAIL AFTER THEY М ем” 
| н DONT SEL/EVE ҰМ” ` DID THEY 
LEFT THE у. Р.? JUST COULDN'T HOEVER EERO DFA | ISEE 
| FIND 'EM! IN FACT, IT WASN'T | LIVIN" MUMMY AND. СЕМ? 
TILL A YEAR LATER, WHEN THE la TWO-HEADED 1 
CARNIVAL RETURNED TO THE CORPSE... 
VERY OZARK TOWN WHERE ENOCH 
HAD FIRST JOINED THE SIDE- 














THEY WENT JEB AND ZACH.. WHO'D STAYED ON WITH 

THE CARNIVAL AS HANDY MEN... AND МК. FEELEY 

THEY WENT UP THE MOUNTAIN TO THE OLD 
LN. == 


Ано THE THREE CARNIVAL MEN DRAGGED THEIR 
LONG-LOST ODDITIES BACK DOWN THE MOUNTAIN... 




















НЕН, HEH” ҮЕР? THAT'S /7, KIDDIES’ | 
THAT'S MY STORY” ҮЕР” ENOCH 
or THE DOUBLE “DOMES 
was MY OLD MAN, AND 
MYRNA THE MUMMY WAS MY OLD 
LADY ” vou. M/GHT.SAY THE MUMMY 
WAS MY MOMMY вт THE WAY! I 
UNDERSTAND THAT ‘THERE'S А CARNI- 
VAL TODAY... EIGHTY YEARS LATER... 
THAT STILL EXHIBITS 
А MUMMY AND A | 
TWO-HEADED 
PRESERVED 
CORPSE.” \F ANY OF 
vou SEE THEM... 
WRITE ME SU WANT 
TD SEND А CARDS 
(TS THEIR ANNIVER 
SARY NEXT MONTH! 


[Bur zn THE THREE MEN WERE OUT OF EARSHOT WHEN THE WA/L 
| BRIFTED OUT FROM DEEP IN THE BOWELS OF THE ОВОМЕ 5, 
(АМЕ! THEY NEVER SAW THE /WFAWT- TH/NG CRAWL out 
4 INTO THE SUNLIGHT... ITS EYES STREAMING WITH TEARS... 
624222 FOR ITS PARENTS. eee 7 






























НЕН, НЕН? NOW IT'S TIME FOR A JAUHT INTO THE VAULT OF HORROR, ра THIS IS YOUR VAULT-KEEPER, 

READY TO RELATE THIS  A/000-CURDLIWG TALE FROM MY COLLECTION f SO COME IN, SIT DOWN ON THAT 
BLOOD-STAIWED HOTEL ROOM RUG, Ано I'LL TELL YOU HOW IT GOT THAT WAYf I CALL THIS SICKENING 
SOJOURN ІНТО THE SCREAMING SEMI- OARKNESS OF SOROIONESS. . . 


THIS TRICK'LL HILL YOU! 


CALCUTTA CROWDS, MOPPING HIS PERSPIRATION- 
BATHED FACE’ THE BLAZIHG НОМН SUH WAS 

DIRECTLY OVERHEAD! THE HEAT WAS UNBEAR~ 
ABLE! HERBERT CURSED... 


WHY I EVER QANE TO THIS DISEASE-INFES 
HELL- НОЕ, I'LL WEVER KHOW! I HAVEN" 
FOUND OWE NEW ILLUSION SINCE IVE 
BEEN HERE! INDIAN FAKIRSS BANS 
LUCKY THING I LEFT /WEZ AT THE 
HOTELS SHE'D PASS OUT т THIS 





THE GREAT MARKINI, FAMOUS IN THE UNITED STATES 
FOR HIS ASTOUNDING FEATS OF MAGIC, PUSHED HIS 
WAY THROUGH THE DARK-SKINNED THRONG. .. STOPPING 
FOR A FEW MINUTES TO WATCH AS EACH SDUATTING 
INDIAN FAKIR WOULD PERFORM HIS TRICKS AND | 





SaTISFIED THAT THERE WAS NOTHING NEW TO SEE, 
NOTHING HE COULD ADD TO HIS FABULOUS MAGIC 
ACT, HERBERT WOULD MOVE ON FROM ONE FAKIR TO 
THE NEXT! THEN, IN A DARKALLEY OFF THE TEAMING 
MARKET PLACE,HE SAW HER! THE DARK- HAIRED,FLASH- 
ING- EYED INDIAN GIRL... 


[T HELLO! WHAT'S THAT? SHE WEARS 
A FAKING SHAWLS WONDER WHAT 
SHE HAS IN THE &45K£7 / 


















OLD AS THE HILLS! 





HERBERT MOVED DOWN THE LITTER-FILLED ALLEY THE COIN TINKLED TO THE COBBLE-STONES АТ THE 


TO WHERE THE INDIAN GIRL SQUATTED BEFORE GIRUS BARE FEET! SHE PICKED IT UP, EX AMINED IT, AND... 
HER ODDLY- SHAPED BASKET f THE CROWD BEHIND, LIFTING THE LID OFF THE BASKET... TOSSED THE COIN inf 
OUT IN THE MARKET-PLACE, SEEMED TO FADE HERBERT PEERED DOWN INSIDE THE BASKET LAY А СОҢ. 


FROM EARSHOTÍ THE GIRL LOOKED UP AT 


YOU... WANT... TRICK? 
I DO..FOR RUPEES 





OF HEAVY ROPE, OLD AND FRAYED. . . 


YOU HEAR TELL OF SURES INE HEARD TELL 
INDIAN ROPE TRICK P | ОР ІТ! вит THAT'S ALL/ JUST 
TALKS X DON'T BELIEVE 
THAT THERE /9 SUCH A 
THINGS ү 





THE GIRL PULLED A SMALL REED THE SINGLE NOTE CONTINUED! Дно AS THE GIRL'S BREATH RAN 
INSTRUMENT FROM THE FOLDS IN ONE END OF THE COIL OF OUT AND THE NOTE BEGAN TO FADE 
HER GOWN AND PUT 1Т TO HER ROPE STOOD UP. , .SWAYING «THE END OF THE ROPE BEGAN TO 


LIPSf SHE TOOK A DEEP BREATH 
AND BEGAN TO BLOW SOFTLY f THE 
WEIRO NOTE TREMBLED/THE COIL 
ОҒ ROPE IN THE BASKET STIRRED... 


LIKE AN ENTRANCED COBRA... 
f Š GOOD LORD. 


RISE HIGHER AND HIGHER INTO THE 









[When THE LAST VIBRATION ENDED] |THE GIRL GOT TO HER FEET AND 
THE ROPE STOOD UPRIGHT AT ITS MOVED TO THE ROPE AS HERBERT 


FULL UNCOILED LENGTH. FIFTEEN...| | WATCHED, HORRIFIED,SHE BEGAN 


MAYBE TWENTY FEET INTO THE Al 


НЕ TO OLIMB IT... 
= ‘ASTOUNDING | > v 1 


Тне DARK-HAIRED, FLASHING-EYED NATIVE GIRL 
SLID TO THE GROUND ONCE AGAIN AND THE ПОРЕ 
[COLLAPSED INTO THE BASKET... 
j HOW MUCH DO YOU WANT I CANNOT SELL 
FOR THE TRICK? NAME THE КОРЕ "IT WAS 
L\ YOUR PRICE, GIRL > MY MOTHER'S 
i AND HEA MOTHER'S. 















THE РОРЕ 9? WHAT KIND OF . 
NONSENSE IS THAT? IT'S AN 
ORDINARY ROPES WHAT'S | 
INSIOE? А WIRE? WHAT'S 

UNDER THE BASKET? A TRAP- 
ODOR 9 смом! I'LL PAY YOU 
FIVE NUNDRED RUPEES! 


ROPE /7SELF. 
SAHIB’ ЕЕ? 








fms me N 








2 


BANS KEEP YOUR ROPES 
TELL ME HOW IT IS ОЕ” 
TELL ME THE SECRETS 
ГЫ MANE MY OWN... 


HE GIRL LIFTED THE BASKET’ THERE WAS NO TRAP 


THERE /5 NO SECRET, 


SAHIB’ /7 /5 TNE 
ROPES YOU САМО 
MAKE ONE! IT 15 
IMPOSSIBLE! 


DOOR BELOW..NO HOLE OUT OF WHICH А POLE 


COULD BE EXTENDED... NOTHING... 





YOU SEE, SANIB? IT IS 
THE ROPES AND THE 


IMPOSSIBLE 7 


THERE AUS? BE А 


ROPE /8 МОТ FOR SALES TRICK TO IT? 


TR N 


THERE MUSTI 


ОД 


Г PAY YOU ANYTHING... 
A ANYTHING 7 j 


НЕ PULLED HERSELF EASILY, 
HAND OVER HAND ,TILL SHE REACHED 
Р. 
: LL AUF IT! PLL 







| 








THAT NIGHT, THE GREAT MARKINI PACED HIS GOULD YOU BUY THE І COULDN'T МАКЕ ANY HEAD- 
HOTEL ROOM NERVOUSLY FINALLY THE DOOR SECRET FROM HER, WAY E/THER/ SHE GAVE ME 
OPENED AND A WOMAN ENTERED... INEZ? DID SHE TELL THE SAME LINE SHE GAVE YOU? 
СМЕТ ABOUT | 1 SAW HER AND X YOU HOW SHE SHE SAID IT WAS THE ROPE.. 
TIME 010 YOU saw THE TRICK / WE'D AND МО G/MM/CKS SAND SHE 
SEE HER? DID KNOGK "ЕМ DEAD IN WOULDN'T BELL THE 
YOU SEE THE THE STATES WITH Е ROPE: 
THAT ONE... E 











TAKE IT EASY, HERBS Е 
WANT THAT | SHE'LL BE HERE DONT ВЕ WA/VE HERB! 
TRICK? ANY MINUTES "уба fects 2 | THAT TRICK 15 WORTH 


ГУЕ 60F = РА A A FORTUNE? ЖЕ УЕ 
SIS SAME THING HERE: 


SHE FOR IT^ 
"D SHE гу «Е AT ALL 0578 7 
DOES іт: \ 9 EVEN... MURDER” 














Г /МЕ2” THINK OF IT, HERB? YOU... IN 
А г | ТНЕСЕМТЕЙ OF THE STAGE... 
MURDER?! | svowine тнат WEIRD LITTE 
^ PIPE... AND ME... IN A SCANT 
i COSTUME .. CLIMBING THE 
AOPE...THE TRICK THAT 
EVERYONE SAID COULDN'T 
` ВЕ DONE! 





IF SHE DOES IT HERE, | 
THE GIMMICK IS /MS/DE | 


YOU'RE A/GHT, INEZ! 
IF SHE WON'T JELL 
US... WE'LL А/22 
HER FOR THE SECRET’ 








THE ROPE ОК IN THE 
BASKET AFTER WE 
KNOCK HER OFF.WE'LL 
FINO OUT WHAT ЈУ 15... 
SHHHHH I SHE'S COMINGS 











АН” THE THAT'S 7/6/7.|, 1 7010 vou 
LADY THAT HONEY І THINK BOTHIT в 
INVITED МЕ YOUVE GOT SOME THE ROPE... 

HERE! SHE WIRE ARRANGE- | NOTHING 


WERE WAS A TIMID KNOCK ОН THE [ rwr - 
HOTEL ROOM OOOR" HERBERT SWUNG | | МАМЕ 15 
IT OPEN. — MARKIWI PIN 
COME ww? f YOU ARE THE UNITED | 
COME /W.” AHS 200: bris I STATES, I AM SAID I MENT IN THAT ( MORE ”ЖАСМ... 
I SEE YOU RERFORUED А FAMOUS J ЖОШО МОТ | ALLEY BACK 
HAVE THE FOR THIS MAGICIANS | BE ABLE TO THERE! 
AFTERNOONS ` THIS IS MY MAKE THE n 
3 WIFE, INEZ? ROPE RISE 
е Ху ЖЕЛЕ” „ 
> r 4 















НЕ GIRL PLACED THÉ BASKET ON THE FLOOR OF UDDENLY... THE WEIRD-SOUNDING , TREMBLING NOTE 
THE ROOM f THEN SHE TOOK OUT THE CURIOUS REED WAS DUT SHORT THE КОРЕ COLLAPSED! HERBERT'S 
INSTRUMENT AND BEGAN TO BLOW! THE WEIRD NOTE POWERFUL FINGERS HELD THE INDIAN GIRUS окин 


А VICE-LIKE GRIP... 


|/ it's /W THE BASKET, HERB DON'T LET HER 
THE GIMMICK MUST BE /W SCREAM HERG! 


Е THROTTLED NATIVE BIRL'S BOOY WENT LI THE MURDERERS RUSHED TO THE COLLAPSED ROPE г 
SLID TO THE FLOOR. LYING ON THE HOTEL ROOM RUG? HERB SEARCHED THE 
SHE... SHE'S C'MON LET'S LOOK AND EXAMINEO IT CLOSELY! INEZ PICKEO IT UP 


Y DEAD! 4 АТ THAT ROPES _ ДЩ ВАЗКЕТ.. 


=l 


E 


ІСІ 


THE ЛОРЕ..1Т'З МОГ | THERE'S NOTHING IN 
HOLLOWS THERE'S THE BASKETS 
МО WIRE f тв... 





$ UDOENLY INEZ'5 GLANGE FELL’ | HERB WRENGHEO THE FLUTE- 

THE STRANGE -tOOKING REEO LIKE INSTRUMENT FROM THE 

NO GIMMICK’ НЕ SAM IT START) INSTRUMENT WAS STILL GLUTCHED CORPSE AND PUT IT TO HIS LIPS‘ 
RISING! т IN THE ОБА NATIVE GIRL'S HAND. THE WEIRD NOTE ЕСНОЕО THROUGH 


WAS MORKING^| | THE PIPE НЕНВ | вит...вот | THE ROOM... 
TRY THE PIPES 


WHAT 6000 LOOK, HERB! 4 
` ag 


INEZ AND HERBERT STARED АТ EAGH 












WILL THAT 





IGHER AND HIGHER THE ROPE ROSE UNTIL ІТ TOUCHED 
THE CEILING OF THE ROOM HERB'S BREATH RAN OUT 
AND THE NOTE FAOEO! THE ROPE STOOO STIFFLY 


WE'VE GOT А 
GOLD MINE. HERB! 


A GOLD MINE! 


SHE...GASP...SHE WASN'T 
+ LYING” IT /$ THE ROPE 
Е | THERE'S SOMETHING 
ABOUT IT... 











NEZ HAD REACHED THE TOP OF THE ROPE: 
SUOOENLY...HER FACE WAS CONTORTED IN PAIN f 
HER EYES BULGED IN HORROR... 


HERBI I --ЕЕЕЕЕ, Е, 


INEZ MOVED TO THE ROPE! SHE CLOSED HER HANDS 
AROUND IT AND BEGAN TO PULL HERSELF UP... 


IT WOLDS ME, KERB! WE'LL ХАОСА THEM DEAD 
I CAN OLIMB ITS INEZ? JUST WA/T TILL 
, {Г 7 WE GET BACK TO THE +» 
е І С STATES WE'LL... то 
rf е 








HERBERT MARKINI STARED АТ THE SPOT NEAR SUDDENLY А WAVE OF NAUSEA SWEPT OVER THE GREAT 
THE CEILING WHERE INEZ HAD BEEN‘SHE'D SIMPLY MARKINI OBJECTS RAINED DOWN FROM NOWHERE дт 
HIM..FALLING ТО THE CALCUTTA HOTEL ROOM FLOOR! 
HORRIBLE OBJECT 5 QUIVERING PIECES ОК INEZS 








VANISHED? HER HYSTERICAL SHRIEK CAME FROM 


= INEZ WHERE 
ARE YOU? 





THE ROPE GURLED UPWARD... THE FRAYED END STILL 
IN THE BASKET WHIPPED OUTWARD .. WRAPPING 
ROUND degeen а NECK. 
— 









THE COMPLAINTS OF NEIGHBORS BROUGHT THE MANAGER OF THE HEH HEH! THAT ABOUT WRAPS TUB) 
CALCUTTA HOTEL TO HERBERT AND INEZ MARKINI'S ROOM/HE FOUND KIDDIES... WEATLY KNOTTED/ WHEN ') 
THE MASTER MAGICIAN HANGING FROM А КОРЕ... SWAYING CRAZILY THEY TRIED ТО CUT POOR HERBIE < 
THE КОРЕ ENDED AT THE CEILING... APPARENTLY UNATTACHED.. DOWN, THE ROPE JUST COLLAPSED ) 
а AND НЕ FELL TO THE FLOOR AMID | 
/WE2'S DISMEMBERED НЕМА!Н5! А5 
FOR THE (WO/AN GIRL... THEY FOUND 
МО TRACE OF HER WHAT HAPPENED 
TO HER BODY?NEXT TIME YOU'RE IN 
CALCUTTA, LOOK FOR HER IN THAT 
ALLEYWAY / SHE'LL ВЕ THERE. 
WITH HER ROPES JUST BE CAREFUL. 
DON'T LET HER STRING YOU VA 
AND NOWI'LL 4 
TURN YOU BACK | 
























TO THE CRYPT- 
KEEPER HE'S 
WAITING WITH =| 


P A WHAT? А 
FAIRY TALE?? 
он, мох . 






А RARE Е.С. OFFER 


Seventeen years ago а small publishing company called East Coast Comix reprinted a dozen of the origmal EC s in 
full color as regular 32-page comic books Without national distribution the market was not able to sustain their continua- 
tion. Shortly after they ceased production we bought the remaining small inventory, realizing they would become real 
collector's items someday With the return of E С through Gladstone, that day has come! None of these 1973 and 74 
reprints 18 scheduled to be duplicated by Gladstone before 1992 and some later than that The Two Fisted Tales and 
Shock SuspenStories comics have no place on our schedule at the present time The following are available individually 






or as a lot while the very limited supply lasts 


CHI l 






SCIENCE; 
N 





14. Tha Crypt of Terror 1, Feb 1955 $12.00 
Planned to debut as E C's fourth horror title, и instead 
became the last issue of Tales From the Crypt, number 46 
Н contains а Jack Davis werewolf story and George Evans 
famous razor blade sizzler, 'Blind Alleys" Highly recom- 
mended Very very limited 


12 Weird Science 15, бері 1952 $8.00 
Incredible issue, with the first ЕС story by Al Williamson, 
who quickly became a favonte and ‘The Martians,' one 
of Wellace Wood's best Also, a photo and biography of Joe 
Orlando, who draws captive earthmen in “Вит Steer’ 


jd Shock SuspenStones 12 Dec 1953 56 00 

; Drug abuse is dealt with for one of the first times in com 

э in the powerful Joe Orlando effort, "Тһе Monkey’ Reed 

Crandall's "The Kidnapper ' generated тай from many 

parents Wally Wood touches on suicide in "Тһе Fall Guy" 

And а murderous alcoholic is portrayed in "Deadline by 
Jack Kamen 


-14 The Haunt of Fear 12, Маг, 1952 $5.00 

Two rotting corpse stories highlight an issue of great art by 

Ghastly' Graham Ingels and Jack Davis Johnny Craig has 

а story, biography and a photo His story of a Jove triangle 

anvolves two shootings and a mysterious tattoo that 
, mracuiously implicates the killer - 


75 Weird Fantasy 13, May, 1952- $5.00 
Special issue with two tales illustrated by Wallace Wood 
including "Ноте to Stay, an unforgettable adaptation of 
two Ray Bradbury short stories E C s science fiction and 
horror editor/artist А! Feidstein has a bio with photo 


— А complete set of all ten classics, while all are still available 


$5.00 
Jack Kamen s Вад deals with multiple murder, Reed Cran- 
dall s story involves a knife and some ' cutting ир” during 
aprison break Bernie Krig&tein s effort chronicles madness 
and George Evans yarn weaves brutal fiction of a sadistic 
police lreutenant 


6 Сите SuspenStoras 25, Oct 1954 


117 The Vault of Horror 26, Aug 1952. 56.00 
Putrid palpitations of a ghoul and а vampire in love 
werewolves, walking corpses and e уоодоо curse are ай 
rendered in color by Johnny Craig, Jack Davis Sid Check 
and Graham Ipgels TL š 


‚8 Shock SuspenStorles 6 Dec 1952 $6 00 
One story each ot crime, suspense, sci-fi and horror, plus 
a biography and photo of fan favorite Wally Wood Grahem 
Ingels illustrates a rare appearance of the Old Witch out- 
side the Horror titles Wood's "Under Cover" ic a shocker 
dealing with overt prejudice that was largely ignored by 
society in the 1950s. Great tssue! 


79 Two Fisted Tales 34 July, 1953 $5.00 
Jack Davis writes and draws the lead western Betsy, and 
Wally Wood солсемев "Trial by Arms а medieval story of 
treachery and murder John Severin inks a desert epic and 
George Evans Illustrates his specialty—a finale about World 
War I flying aces =. 


210 The Haunt of Fear 23, Jan 1954 $5.00 
Jack Kamen does one of his famous "Grim ' Fairy Tales 
this time a horrific version of Hanse! and Gretel A dark, 
brooding, beautifully drawn Jack Davis swamp tale and а 
werewolf story are also featured 


$50.00 


TERMS: Please add 506 per comic ordered to help defray postage and handing List each comic ordered by number 
or indicate complete set. Each comic will be shipped individually bagged and securely wrapped Make checks or money 


orders payable to Bruce Hamilton, Inc , and mail to 


Rare Е.С. Offer-Bruce HamiltoneP.O Box 4235*Prescott, AZ 86302 





HEH,HEH! WHY NOT TELL А СР/ММ 
FAIRY TALE 7... ГМ PRETTY GRIMS 
SO HERE GOES WITH THE JARRING 
JUVENILE JABBERWOCKEY I CALL... 


THE FUNERAL 





ONCE UPON А TIME, LONG, LONG AGO, IN A KINGDOM Now THE KING AHD OUEEH OF THIS РАВ, РАВ AWAY 
FAR, FAR AWAY, THERE WAS A CASTLE AND IN THIS KIHGDOM WERE VERY BUSH. . KIHGIHG AHD QUEEHIHG/ 
CASTLE OWELT А Д/МС... А QUEEN... AHD A YOUNG THEY'D HAD НО ПИЕ ТО TAXE CARE OF YOUHG 

DASHING PRINCE... " РВІНСЕ JUHIOR! SO... THEY'D HIRED А WUASE WHEH 


{PRINCE JUNIORS WOW MANY зов... FELL } |JUMORWAS JUST А BABE... = = 
TIMES HAVE 1 7022 YOU HOT 5 HOW tS PRINCE |) у MUSH! HE'S 
\ то DASH THROUGH THE HALLS JUHIOR TODAY, || SLEEPING You 


LIKE THATS 































508... 
Z 








NATURALLY, AS PRINCE JUNIOR GREW, НЕ BECAME 
MORE AND MORE АТТАСМЕОТО NIS 010 NURSE... 


PRINCE JUNIORS WHAT HAVE GIGGLE... 
YOU ДОМЕ? OH DEAR... GIGGLE/ І TIED 
- YOU ДРИМ т 
STWINGS TO ME 
BEWLT / МЕ 15 
ATTACHEDS 


VERY DAY, NURSE FANNY (FOR TNAT WAS NER NAMES 
WOULO DRESS PRINGE JUNIOR... 

THERE? YOU LOOK ВЕ 

VERY NICE / NOW DON'T 

GET DIRTY! YOUR MOTHER 

AND FATHER ARE COMING TO Ў 


YETN, NURTN 
FANNY! 


.. WOULD READ TO ММ WHEN НЕ 


AS 9000. .. 
TNO,HOW 
DIDI WOW 
THEY PUWLED 


I JOLO YOU NOT TO 
GET D/ATY.. YOU 


OVEN, NURT N, 


ММУ WAS MORE OF А MOTHER TO PRIN 
TNE QUEEN 

AND I LOVE FOU, 

LITTLE PRINCE f 


WEAD TO ME ABOWT 
THE WICKED WITCH 
WHAT COOKS THE ВАЙ | PRINCE 
WITTLE PEASANT, 
CNILOWEN IN NER 





6000 #/6#7, | JUST ONE MORE 
STOWY, NURTN 
FANNY! THE ONE 
ABOUT THE WICKED 
WITCH WHAT COOKS 
THE 840 WITTLE 
PEASANT CHILOWENS) 


5 1 


JUNIORÍ 
LET'S SEE! 
АК! HERES 
'ONCE UPON 


A ПМЕ... | 
e 


ANO 80, WHEN PRINCE JUNIOR WOKE UP ONE MORN- 
ING AND FOUND NURSE FANNY LYING VERY STILL... 






Bur NURSE FANNY 010 NOT SPEAK! NURSE FANNY 
WAS VERY COLD AND VERY WHITE, , . 















SHE 15 DEAD, W THOB.. .NUKTH THO&..I WANT NURTH И DO SOMETHING ( зо 
Му мү SON! y>) FANNY! THOB. 4 ¿ FANNY / тнов...тнов... IM nENRICHÍ 
g YHOB... "n i t Z JI WAWT..THOB.— МУ Р HIS LITTLE 





FUNEWAL? \WHEN SOMEONE 
WHAT...THOR.. /D/ES9,MY SON, THEY 
IS THAT? ,/ MAKE А FUNERALS 
WELL HAVE A 
FUNERAL FOR 
FAWWY WE'LL 
INVITE ALL YOUR 
COUSINS... y 
Эта 


с] 


THE CANDY? 


(A L. 


WHAT ABOUT 2% AND WE'LL SERVE CANDY... I МЕ WHIPPED № WITH WHIPPED CREAM: 


7 AND CAKE... + г AND WE'LL PLAY GAMES AND | 
ч - LK GIVE PRIZES... 


ah Spe 


тнов.. у ALL RIGHT қ GOODY, 600DY. 
THOB.. ) YOU LL WIN А А PONY! WE'RE 
3 GONNA HAVE À 
FUNWEWAL...WE'RE 
GONNA HAVE A 


UNTIL НЕ GAME TO А DOOR WITH А Ble BLACK 
73 BOW AND RIBBON HANGING FROM IT 
Ўз wE'RE GONNA FAVE А FUNERAL: ЛЕД ano гы GONNA WIN А... 
AND ГИ GOMWA WIN А роуу2 «73 
четт / 


e «а D 


THITH MUTHT BE WHERE WURTH 

FANNY Пн LYING IN TWTATEA Q 

I'LL JUTHT OPEN THE DOOR AND 

TAKE A PEEK JUTH TO MAKE 
THURE... 





UDDENLY , THE ROOM WAS FILLED WITH AN EERIE 


NURSE FANNY WAS STRETCHED QUT ON A VELVET- 
DRAPED BIER! AT HER HEAD, TWO CANDLES BURNED’ 
THE ROOM WAS DARK, SAVE FOR THE GLOW FROM THE 
TWO FLICKERING FLAMES BUT THERE WAS ENOUGH 
LIGHT FOR PRINCE JUNIOR TO SEE... 
Сай * SHE." 
SHE MOVED 





NURTH FANNY? 
МО. МҮ DEAR! ГМ NOT 


OH, DEARI І MUST HAVE HAD 
АМ ATTACK /* 1 HAVEN'T HAD NURTH FANNYS 
DEAD! YOU KNOW 


ONE OF THOSE IN YEARS ^ i г 
қ mW YOU'RE NOT I WOULDN'T LEAVE YOU © 


SNNT gez WW T 


f We i 
| ASA „чү 
р 


№ 
1 





FITS WHICH MADE HER APPEAR DEAD“ AND AFTER 
ALL, HOW 6000 WERE DOCTORS IN THOSE DAYS, 


* FANNY, YOU ЗЕЕ, SUFFERED OCCASIONAL CATAL ЕРТС 
ANYHOW? | ` 1 





UDDENLY PRINCE CHARMING 
QUT ALL H/S COUSINS. 


«NOT IN А MILLION 


~AND I'D WE VER 
LEAVE MY BABY... 





a афи 


NOT IN А MILLION YEARS." | 
3 à 


AND THEN HE THOUGHT ABOUT 
THE CAKE... WITH WHIPPED 


. BECAUSE 1 ZOVE 
MY BABY < 


AND WHEN YOU LOVE 
SOMEONE.. 


AND SO, PRINCE JUNIOR PICKED UP 
ONE OF THE HEAVY CANDLESTICKS.. 


“із WHAT MAKES 


e $5 
WERE 60444 HAVE д кєн, 
—_ я 
y E Е SOMWA ду Алгу, 7 
= ~ 





НЕН, HEHTAND AFTER THAT, HAPPY 
PWINTH JUNIOR 2/0 HAVE HIS 
FUNWERAL. WITH THE COUSINS, 
САМОК АМО САКЕ..АНО HE 0/0 
GET HIS PONY AND HE LIVED 
NAPPILY EVER AFTER POOR 
NURTH FANNY WAS BURIED AS PER 
SDHEDULE , AND NOBODY EVER 
ANEW THAT THE OLD GAL HAD DIED 
OF A SPLINTERED SKULL 7АҒТЕН 
ALL, AS I SAID BEFORE.HOW 6000 
WERE DOCTORS IN THOSE DAYS, 
-- ANYWAY РАНО NOW, 
THE OLD WITCH 
\ AWAITS YDU... 50 
HOLD YOUR NOSE 
M AND SHIFT YOUR 
BLEARY EYES 


WELL...HEE,HEE IT’S ME .. YOUR HOSTESS IN THE HAUNT OF FEAR, THE OLD WITCH, READY ТО 
RUSTLE UP ANOTHER REVOLTING RECIPE ІН MY CAUDDY CAULORON! 30, CRAWL IN, CREEPS! 
KNOT YOUR 20/5815 NAPKINS AROUND YOUR SCRAWNY NECKS...FASTEN YOUR 

DROOL CUPS АМО TLL DISH OUT THE JALE ОҒ TERROR 1 CALL... 


N 


Ir НАр ALWAYS BEEN A SIMPLE MATTER FOR 
HOWARD! AFTER ALL, HE WAS RATHER GOOD- 
LOOKING IN А MATURE SORT OF WAY f OLD 
MAIDS AND W/DOWS WERE ATTRACTED ТО 
HIM BESIDES... THE PHOTOGRAPH HE'D SEND 
THEM WAS А PARTICULARLY 2000 ONE... 

Ен, HEH’ LISTEN TO 7/У/5.кіме” 


'DEAR HOWARD, 
I RECEIVED YOUR PICTURE 
№ ALONG WITH. YOUR OELIGHTFULLY 
Y WRITTEN LETTER TODAY YOU 
| LOOK VERY W/C£^ ENCLOSED 15 
МУ PHOTO! I'M SORRY IT ISN'T 
€ A RECENT SNAP! IT WAS TAKEN 


TA TWO YEARS AGO...’ í 













n и ae 
HOWARD РАТТЕО HIS 006'5 heao © HE LIFTED THE PICTURE FROM INDEED, HOWARD'S LATEST PRO- 
ANO SMILE O. > тт THE ENVELOPE AND GASPED POSED VICTIM WAS BEAUTIFUL 
WELL? SHE'S SENT US P^ МНҰ... SHE...SNE'S - HOWARD STUDIED HER FOR А 
HER PICTURE BOY f | BEAUTIFUL, KINGS MOMENT, THOUGHTFULLY... 
SHALL WE BRACE OUR- QNS Е YOU KWOW ,KING* 
SELVES AND TAKE А я 4 WITH А WOMAN LIKE 
THIS, I MIGHT DECIDE 
y TO WIND UP THIS 
RACKET AND SETTLE 
DOWN FOR 60027 





































) Номаяп сат PACK, THE PICTURE IN HIS LAP, AND 
LIT HIS PIPE’ THE SMOKE CURLEO UP LAZILY, THIN- 
NING AS IT ORIFTEO TOWARO THE CEILING... 

—— — 


REMEMBER THE F/AST 

PICTURE WE EVER GOT, 

KING? LET'S SEE’ ALMOST 

SEVEN YEARS AGO IT 

WAS! WHAT WAS HER 
NAME? OH, YES? 

p, MATILDAS MATILDA 






“WE GOT HER NAME FROM А LONELY-HEARTS 
CLUB L/ST REMEMBER? THAT WAS BACK WHEN І 
FIRST DECIOED TO START THIS LITTLE ' LOVE -FOR- 
MONEY’ GAME! AFTER А COUPLE OF WARM LETTERS 

CROSSEO, IT CAME... ") 
WHEW WHAT А FACE LOOK 
AT 7H/S.KING HOW COULD І EVER 
(Z, LOVE AN UGLY WENCH LIKE THIS... 


























BUT SHE HAO MONEY, DION'T SHE ,KING? REMEMBER 560 WE TOOK THE PLUNGE „ЕН, BOY? WE WROTE 
SHE WROTE, OESCRIBING HER HOUS PASSIONATE TOMES OF LOVE, АНО FINALLY PAO- 
SHE THOUGH, KING f SHE'S POSEDI ANO SHE ACCEPTED/SO WE PAWNEO MY 
вот bM SHE LIVES EY WATCH, BOUGHT A NEW SUIT OF CLOTHES... ANO А 
MAYBE...CHOKE... MAYBE LOOKS TICKET ANO MEE 

AREN'T EVERYTHINGS 













“Нож LONG WAS iT AFTER OUR WEDDING, KING? $/ Z ‘THE FALL DIDN'T А/22 HER, 010 IT? WE HAD то 60 
MONTHS? МОТ MUCH MORE’ POOR MAT/LDA/ SHE ç DOWN AND F/N/SH THE JOB MESSY BUSINESS .'. 


GASP... I..I.. 


HOWARD! 





“HOw MUCH DID WE MAKE ON THAT 

DEAL, KING? LET'S SEE! WE SOLD 

THE HOUSE FOR TEN THOUSAND... 

AND...OH, YES’ ALL TOLD, ABOUT 
SIXTY GRAND...” 


YOU'RE... WHY... YES, MRS. 
LEAVING US, АЗЕМТИМЕЙ T...I WELL, AT LEAST SHE'S 
JUST CAN'T STAY SETTER THAN THE 
HERE...WITH ALL 1487 ОМЕ ЕН, KING? 
THESE MEMORIES... LORD AREN'T THERE 
ANY PRETTY RIGH 


“НЕН, HEH! 50 WE MOVED ON, EH, à == 
KING? AND ABOUT THREE MONTHS : 


== 
LATER, WE GONTAGTED OUR “Тоок us six MONTHS OF ARDENT 
SECOND VICTIM f SHE'D ADVER- 


LOVE-MAKING VIA THE U.S. MAIL TO 
TIZEO IN A PERSONAL COLUMN , 












CONVINCE 7/47 ONE, HUH, KING f 





"WE DIDN'T WASTE MUCH TIME WITH ДЕ, ЕН, KING? 
SHE WASN'T AS WEALTHY AS WE FHOUGHT P SOME- "THE FRESH-AIR- FIEND 7 НЕН, HEH IT WAS SO EASY 
TIMES IT'S HARD TO JELL: ISN'T IT? AND YOU CAN'T 


TO PUSH НЕН” SHE HAD JEWELRY, THOUGH! HOW 
VERY WELL ASA HOW LONG DIO EPHIE LAST BEFORE Ñ MUCH DID WE GET? ДИЕ GRAND OR SO, WASN'T IT?’ 
SHE FELL FROM HER APARTMENT WINDOW ?.” 


WE НАТЕ TO SEE YOU THE APARTMENT...WELL... 
7 GOQ.MR. PRINCE’ IT'S 50 BIG AND... 
Ж...” 


EMPTY NOWY 
4 S А 


“NUMBER THREE ANSWERED QUAE 'THar JOB was THE GLEVEREST, ‘I LEAPEO FROM THE CAR JUST AS 
Ар ‚ЕН, KING? SWE WAS THE WORST THOUGH, I MUST AOMIT/REMEM- ІТ WENT OVER THE CLIFF OH, YOU 

OF THE LOT/7WO HUNDRED POUNDS, BER? Т MADE SURE TO LEAVE YOU SHOULD HAVE BEEN THERE, K INB f 

AT Z£AST/ BUT SHE HAD THAT FEAL HOME THAT DAY WE WENT DRIV- YOU'D HAVE BEEN PROUD OF МЕ” 
ESTATE. OUT IN OKLA НОМА TSO. ' ANO WHAT A SIGHT! THE GAR 

P HOWARD’ DEAREST У LUELLAS GOINB OVER AND OVER... DOWN... 


MY LOVES 
CHOKE . 













“THAT REAL ESTATE BROUGHT US SEVENTY GRAND 
HUH, KING YES f BUT 7/47 WAS А MISTAKE! SELLING “THE FACTORY THAT VERONICA'S £/#S7 HUSBANO HAO 
те LATER, THEY FOUND Q/L THERE OF ALL THE LEFT HER WAS WORTH A SMALL FORTUNE САЕМ 
27024 ОН, WELL МЕ MADE СР FOR IT ON NUMBER ҮТ SPELLED HER OWN UNOOING, EH, KINB? REMEMBER 
FOUNV S REMEMBERLAENT...* HOW I LEARNED ABOUT THAT WOW-7RAGEABLE 
HOWARD” MY 28 VERONICA YOU LOOK EVEN 

Ma LOVELIER THAN YOUR E HOWARDS THAT COFFEES е) YES NERONIGA? 

f I. I..64$P... И, WHAT ABOUT IT? 
е; 






' P OOR VERONICAS THE POISON MAOE HER BO INTO 
SUCH P4/NFUL CONVULSIONS BEFORE SHE DIEO! BUT “Нен,нЕН? HOW MANY WERE THERE ALÈ TOGETHER, 
А HUNDRED THOUSANO DOLLARS WASN'T HAY WAS KING? SEVEN? YES! SEVEN WHY... WE COULO HAVE 
IT, KING 9. ° > RETIRED EASILY WITH THE FORTUNE WE'D MAOE 
YOU'RE SURE YOU WANT TO YES MR. BIBBS" ГО FROM THEM” BUT THEN WE READ 7/5 ONE'S _. 
RATHER ГІ. X HMMM’ LISTEN ТО 7/8, 
GOULON'T 60 OW = KING! 'LONELY WOMAN OESIRES 
? DORRESPONOENGE WITH REFINED 
BENTLEMAN 7” 

















"МЕ couLoNT желе соло we, [HOWARD PUT ніз PIPE DOWN AND] овде HowARD... IF I MAYBE ЗО | 

KING? WE МАО TO WRITE! AND SMILED^HE SHUFFLED THROUGH А | | $0 gop, 

THEN HER ANSWER CAME...‘ „a LSHEAFOF PAPERS... I RESIDE IN A STURDILY BUILT 
P 'OEAR MR. THRONE, SO WE STARTED WRITING, | STONE HOUSE. THE PROPERTY 15 

YOUR LETTER ЕН, KING LET'S SEES VERY LARGE. ALMOST TWELVE 

ARRIVED TODAY, AND MERE'S NER SECOND | | ACRES. AND VERY WELL КЕРТ/ 

I READ IT WITH MUCH 5 BUT FOR A WOMAN SUCH AS MYSELF, 

INTEREST! YOU BEING ALONE AS I АМ. WITHOUT 

SOUND VERY CULTURED | fy- ANYONE LIVING FOR MILES AROUND... 

AND WELL TRAVELED! LIFE CAN ВЕ VERY HARD. YOUR 

I WOULD ENJOY COR- LETTERS ARE A GREAT COMFORT., 



















































= 


efl 


JANET LANE 


CAN'T YOU SEE HER, KING? THIS У. LISTEN TO 7///$ LETTER? ‘MARBLE FLOORS 
RAVISHING WOMAN NING ALONE 87 SAYS ‘FURNISHED IN EXQUISITE TASTE’... 
ON THIS AALAT/AL ESTATE NA “HARD WOODS'.. BRONZE TRIMS‘... SATIN 
HUBE FIELDSTONE HOUSE wn DRAPERIES’... STAINED GLASS WINDOWS. 
ІТ SOUNDS ALMOST 700 9000 70 













KING, M'BOYf 1 THINK IT'S TIME THAT YOU AND I 
WERE SETTLING DOWN’ WE'RE NOT GETTING 
ANY YOUNGER, YOU KNOW f AND IF JANET... 


I THINK WE'VE FOUND THE A/GHT OWE, 
THIS TIME! WHY, YOU'LL HAVE THAT 

8/6 ESTATE TO ROMP AROUND IN... 
WITH THE ААМО-ЖАОЙБИТ -/ РОМ GATES! 

AND THE GAROENERS..ANO TREES... 

FLOWERS...AND А 0/6 STONE HOUSE... 





НВЕЕ DAYS LATER, JANET'S HOWARD PACKED HIS BAGS. 


ANSWER САМЕ... NO MORE WANOERING AROUND 
i SHE'S ACCEPTED, KING! FOR YS, BOY! NO MORE 4//43Е.. 
SHE'LL MARRY MES NO MORE FALSE LOVE-MAKING® 
OH, I WOULON'T LET WERE SETTLING DOWN 

MYSELF HOPE...BUT FOR 6000... 

NOW I'M SO MAPPY A J 


I'M GOING TO PROPOSE TO 
HER, KING’ SHE SPEAKS OF HOW 
LONELY SHE 15... AND SHE 
HAS MY P/CTURE Í MAYBE 
MAYBE SHE'LL SAY "YES' 





























HOWARD SENT А TELEGRAM ON AHEAD ANNOUNCING 
HIS EXPECTED ARRIVAL DATE, AND HE AND KING SET 
OUT BY CAR FOR JANET'S HOME... 


ONLY F/FTY MORE MILES, ВО WE'LL 
ВЕ THERE BEFORE M/DW/GHT ^ 






SAYB8ERRY ROAD? WHY THAT'S ALL 
IT'S STRAIGHT ОМ SOUTH RIGHT OFFICER? 
ABOUT TWO M/LES^YOU J I'LL FIND ITS. 
CANT. MISS /77 WHAT THANKS" Д 
NUMBER WAS THAT? a 















BAYBERRY ROAD WAS А LONG NARROW TREE-LINED 
LANE OFF THE MAIN HIGHWAY THERE WERE РЕМ 
HOUSES ALONG IT? FINALLY... 

THERE'S THE WROUGHT -IRON 

GATE KING? WE'RE HERES 





Дз HOWARD'S GAR SWUNG IN AT THE GATE, HIS 
HEADLIGHTS FELL ACROSS... 


THE LETTERS WERE RUSTED AND KING BEGAN TO WHINE SOFTLY... SUDDENLY, THE GAR DOOR SWUNG 
OLD, BUT VERY CLEAR... STEADY BOY STEADY’ А OPEN! KING YELPED... 


WE MUST HAVE MADE 
А MISTAKE... 


THE ROTTED, DECAYED THING GRINNED...REAGHING OUT- KING LEAPED FROM THE САК, HOWLING f THE 

WARD ITS FLESH CRAWLED WITH THE SLIME OF DEATH! THING CLOSED 17$ FLESH-TATTERED BONEY FIN- 

ITS VOIGE RASPED LIKE А WORN QUT, GRAMAPHONE GERS AROUND HOWARD'S WRIST IN А VIGE-LIKE 

CYLINDER же Ф GRIP AND DRAGGED HIM FROM THE CAR TOWARD 
ТНЕ OPEN MAUSOLEUM... 


I'M SORRY I DIDN'T HAVE А 
MORE RECENT SNAPSHOT, МУ 
DEAR? AREN'T THE GROUNDS 
JUST AS I DESCRIBED THEM? 


THE FEMALE-THING DRAGGED THE SCREAMING MAN INTO THE SATIN — 

DRAPED MAUSOLEUM WITH THE STAINED GLASS WINDOW... ACROSS Y“ wee, НЕЕ” WHAT A LOVE AFFAIR, 
THE MARBLE FLOOR AND INTO THE HARO-WOOD, BRONZE-TRIMMED © rn,«ippiES? 444 OVER, WOW" 15 
COFFIN? ANO ALL THE WHILE,AS IT CLOSED THE LID DOWN, IT RIGHT.. FOR HOWE, THAT IS” OH, 


KEPT MURMURING... SPEWING ITS FOUL-SMELLING BREATH BY THE WAY’ IN GASE YOU'RE WON- 


DERING WHAT HAPPENED TO А/А/б, 
| REST YOUR F/END/SH MINDS 7 
JANET HAD А 000... NAMEO 
QUEENIE” AND NOW, IT'S TIME TO 
CLOSE THAT PUTRID QA FP7- 
KEEPER'S МАВ? WE'LL ALL SEE 
2 vou WEN7 ІМ THE 
VAULT- KEEPERS 
MESS, JHE VAULT 
Ок HORRORI ВЕ, 
А NOW AND !F YOU 
SET ANY ZOVE 
LETTERS SIGNED 
YANET ОВ HOWE 
. НЕЕ, НЕЕ. WELL... 


ТНЕ ЕМО 





GLADSTONE IS YOUR SOURCE... 


Е 1$ А WORLD OF EXPLORATION INTO THE UNKNOWN THE SUDDEN THRILL OF GAZING UPON AN ALIEN LANDSCAPE 
THAT NO HUMAN BEING HAS EVER GAZED UPON BEFORE 













„дог SCIENCE FICTION! гелет уу 
„ог HORROR! 


MILK YOU DRANKS. DYING  DYIWGA 
NOW YOUR MONEY YOU GASP’) 
WILL ВЕ MINE A 

You'll be sure you won't miss a single issue of 

your favorite horror/science fiction titles when you 

Subecribe! Each issue wiii be shipped in a plastic 
polybag with a sturdy cardboard backing. Sub- 
scriptions outside the United Statea will be ship- 
ped in a manila enveiope with cardboard ineert, 
for extra protection. Just fill out and mail the 
coupon below, or copy the complete informetion 
опа separate plece of paper For information on 
how to receive your copies in heevy-duty mail- 
ing boxes in uncirculated condition, see our 
other subscription ad, elsewhere in this issue. 






MISTAKE 
MISTAKE 


Gledstone Pubiishing, Ltd.*P.O. Box 2079*Prescott, AZ 86302 


| have enclosed $. U UU U || Please enter my elx-iseus subscription to the title/titles | have checked below 
(Рваве allow six to eight weeke for your subscription to stert ) 

Subecribere outside the United Stetes Send total remittance іп US funde by check or money order drawn on 
а US bank, or pay by oredit овга (VISA and MasterCard accepted) 

us Outside 08 

‚ Tales from the Crypt (ell double-sized issues) $12 00 617 00 

The Vault ot Horror (ell double-eized issues) $12.00 $17.00 

Weird Science (all double-sized issues) $12.00 $17.00 


Мате _ = 
Address = t - 
City __. State. Zip Code Country_ 


МЗА/_МаеюгСага + — Exp date. 


Bigneture. e=. (You may use ViSA/MeeterCerd for orders over $36 00) 
All subscriptions ап with the next ювие published Offer expires 12/31/90 
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NOW YOU САМ HAVE 
YOUR FAVORITE FIENDS BOXED! 


What's that? You say you want to subscribe to Tales From the Crypt, The 
Vault of Horror and Weird Science? But you're afraid your copies will arrive look- 
ing like the post office cancelled them with a heavy-duty instrument? Such as this 
axe? Well, worry no more, you li'i coliectin’ devils...for the fee listed below, we 
(yes, V.K., O.W. and № personally) will save uncirculated copies of each of those 
three titles for you, in protective polybags, and then mail them to you, once every 
four months. weil-packed and in heavy-duty cardboard boxes. so you'll get ай 
your books in like-new condition, and you'll be sure to not miss a single issue. 
Each Сойесюг-Рак we тай out will contain two different issues of each 
title, and we'll even start you out with the premier issues of each. So 
send for your Collector-Pak subscription today. Don't delay. now. 
because this offer will expire 7/15/90 and won't be 
repeated until next year. 





HOO-HAH! Гт sold! Enter my cherter six- 
issue subscriptione to all three of your | 
mags (Tales From the Crypt, The Vault of 
Horror and Welrd Science), and send them 
to me once every four months in 
your special Collector-Paks. 


I've enciosed $. 
for... subscriptions 


OUS. order, $45 00 рег Coi- 
lector-Pak subscription 

L3 Outside of the US . $51 00 per 
Collector-Pak subscnption. 

еске remit US funds, drátwn on a US bank, or use 

your VISA/MosteiCord 








Co.  — - 


СМВА/ CO MasterCard 


0 o 
GLADSTONE PUBLISHING, LTD. 
РО Box 2079*Prescott, AZ 86302 


Note Your first Coliector-Pak will be 
mailed out in August 1990 


WILLIAM ACTON RDSE ТО HIS FEET. THE CLOCK ON THE 
MANTEL TICKED MIDNIGHT, HE LOOKED AT HIS FINGERS 

AND HE LOOKEO AT THE LARGE ROOM AROUND HIM AND 

HE LOOKED AT THE MAN NAMED ARTHUR HUXLEY LYING 3 
ON THE FLOOR WHO WAS DEAD AND WOULD SAY NO MORE e 
SAYINGS NOR BRUTALIZE MORE BRUTALITIES, WILLIAM Ш 
ACTON, WHOSE FINGERS HAD STROKED TYPEWRITER KEYS EJ 7 
AND MADE LOVE AND FRIED HAM AND EGGS FOR EARLY. i 
BREAKFASTS, HAD NOW ACCOMPLISHED A MURDER WITH % 
THOSE ЗАМЕ ТЕМ WHORLED FINGERS... 





DW WHAT? HIS EVERY IMPULSE 
EXFLOOED HIM IN A HYSTERIA 
TOWARO THE DODR. GET OUT, GET 
AWAY,RUN, NEVER COME BACK,BOARD 
А TRAIN, GET А TAXI, GET, 60, RUN, 
WALK, SAUNTER, BUT GET THE 


His HANOS HOVERED BEFORE HIS 
EYES,FLOATING, TURNING. IT WAS 
NOT THE HANOS AS HANDS HE WAS 
INTERESTED IN, NOR THE FINGERS 
AS FINGERS, HE FOUND INTEREST 

ONLY IN THE 7/25 OF HIS FINGERS. 


Не KNELT ву HUXLEY'S BODY, ТООК 
A HANOKERCHIEF FROM HUXLEY'S 
POCKET ANO BEGAN METHODICALLY 
TO SWAB HUXLEY'S THRDAT WITH IT. | 
HE BRUSHED AND MASSAGED THE FACE 


` [ANO THE BACK OF THE NECK WITH А 


(ЇЇ 





НЕ 5ТОРРЕО. THERE WAS A МОМЕНТ WHEN HE SAW 
THE ENTIRE HOUSE,THE HALLS, DOORS,FURNITURE; 
ANO AS CLEARLY A8 IF IT WERE BEING REPEATED 
WORD FOR WORD, HE HEARD HUXLEY TALKING AND 
HIMSELF TALKING JUST AS THEY HAD TALKED DNLY 
AN HOUR AGD... 


I WANT TO 
SEE YDU, 
HUXLEY, IT'S 
IMPORTANT. 


OH! IT'S YOU, АСТОН. 1 DON'T 
SEE...WELL , ALL RIGHT, COME 
IN. WE CAN TALK IN THE 


Now, SQUATTING ON THE FLOOR BESIOE HUXLEY'S 

COLO BODY WITH THE POLISHING HANOKERCHIEF IN HIS 

RS, НЕ STAREO AT THE HOUSE, THE WALLS, THE 
URE, STUNNED SY WHAT HE REALIZED. HE SHUT 

YES, WAODING THE HANDKERCHIEF IN HIS HANOS, 

G MIS LIPS WITH HIS TEETH, PULLING ІМ DN HIM- 
THE FINGERPRINTS WERE EVERYWHERES 





THE CLOCK TICKED UPON THE 














Не ндо 700СЯЕ0 THE LIBRARY DOOR. HE HAD 
TOUCHED THE BOOKS AND THE LIBRARY TABLE AND 
TOUCHED THE BURGUNDY BOTTLE AND BURGUNDY 








А FAIR DF GLOVES. BEFORE НЕ 010 ONE MORE 





| THING, BEFORE HE PDLISHEQ ANOTHER AREA, НЕ MUST 


HAVE А PAIR OF GLOVES, HE PUT HIS HANDS IN HIS 
FDCKETS, WALKED ТО THE HALL UMSRELLA STAND,THE 
HATRACK, HUXLEY'S OVERCDAT, HE PULLED OUT THE 

E NO GLOVES... 1 





His HANOS IN HIS POCKETS AGAIN 
HE WALKEO UPSTAIRS. HE UNTIOIEO 
SEVENTY OR EIGHTY ORAWERS IN 
SIX UPSTAIRS ROOMS, LEFT THEM 
WITH TONGUES HANGING OUT. AT THE 
GOTTOM OF THE EIGHTY-FIFTH 
ORAWER WE FOUND GLOVES... 







THEN НЕ CAME TO A TABLE AND POLISHEO THE LEG OF | 
If, ITS BOLID BODY, ANO ON TOP, АМО HE CAME TO А 

| SOWL OF WAX FRUIT AND HE PLUCKEO OUT THE WAX 

| FRUIT ANO POLISHEO THEM, LEAVING THE FRUIT AT THE 
BOTTOM UNPOLISHEO.. 

k р EJ 


I'M SUAE І DIDN'T 





-- э. <_< meme — — : 
НЕ SHINED THE DOORKNOBS, CURRIED THE DOORS 
FROM HEAD TO ЕООТ МЕ WENT TO ALL THE FURNITURE 
AND WIPED THE CHAIRS АМО RUBSED THE FABRIC. FIN» | 
SERPRINTS САМ ВЕ FOUND ON FABRIC. НЕ WENT ТО 
THE BODY, TURNED IT NOW THIS WAY, NOW THAT, AND 
BURNISHED EVERY SURFACE OF IT, ME EVEN SHINED 
THE SHOES, CHARGING NOTHING ,., pP 


SS 


Down ONTO THE HARDWOOD FLOOR 
HAO DROPPEO MR HUXLEY, WITH 
WILLIAM ACTON AFTER HIM THEY 
WAO ROLLEO ANO TUSSLEO AND 
CLAWEO AT THE FLOOR PRINTING 
IT WITH THEIR FINGERTIPS 








LOVEO, WILLIAM ACTON RETURNEO 
TO THE ROOM ANO LAGORIOUBLY 
BEGAN SWAB8ING EVERY INFESTED 
INCH OF THE FLOOR, INCH BY INCH, 
НЕ POLISHED TILL НЕ COULD MOST 
SEE HIS INTENT SWEATING FACE IN 





FTER RUBBING THE T; 
FRAME OVER IT 


ANO I'M CERTAIN I OION'T 
TOUCH THATS 


WHILE SHINING THE SHOEB HIB FACE TOOK ON А 

LITTLE TREMOR OF WORRY, ANO AFTER А MOMENT НЕ 
GOT UP ANO WALKEO OVER TO THAT TABLE. HE TOOK 
OUT АМО POLISHED THE WAX FRUIT AT THE BOTTOM 


OF THE BOWL. 


A 





НЕ WENT BACK то THE BODY. BUT -| [WHILE POLISHING THE PICTURE HUXLEY HAD GIVEN HIM A SHOVE 
AS НЕ CROUCHED OVER IT, HIS EYE- | | FRAME HE DISCOVERED... JWE WALL: AS THEY STRUGGLED. HE HAD FALLEN 
1108 TWICKED AND HIS ЗАМ MOVED ” AGAINST ONE WALL, GOTTEN UP, 
FROM SIDE ТО SIDE AND HE DEBATED )| ч 4 TOUCHING THE WALL... 

THEN HE GOT UP AND WALKED ONCE cal “ 


MORE TO THE TABLE, НЕ POLISHED 
THE PICTURE FRAME... § 


1 REFUSE TO PAY ATTENTION. THE 
NEXT ROOM, NOW. I'LL ВЕ METHOD- 
(CAL, LET'S SEE, WE WERE IN THE 
HALL, THE LIBRARY, 77/5 
ROOM, THE DINING ROOM 

AND THE KITCHEN. 









НЕ LOOKED AT THE WALL AND THE WAY IT 
WENT OVER TO HIS RIGHT AND OVER TO HIS 
LEFT AND HOW IT WENT DOWN TO HIS FEET 
AND UP OVER HIS HEAD AND HE SAID SOFTLY... 


Не TURNED, ANGRILY, AND НЕ WENT 
OVER АМО HE COULDN'T FIND ANY 
SPOT. OH,A 4/774Ғ ONE, YES RIGH 
THERE. НЕ DABBED IT. IT WASN'T А 
FINGERPRINT ANYHOW? 





lee 2 с 


Вот омкножн TO HIS EYES, HIS GLOvEO[I 
FINGERS MOVED IN A LITTLE RUBBING 
RHYTHM О! WALL. 


k 
а 





НЕ PEERED AT HIS НАМО AND THE WALLPAPER. нЕ | 
LOOKED OVER HIS SHOULDER AT THE OTHER КООМ. | 
HIS FACE НАКОЕМЕО. WITHOUT А WORD НЕ BEGAN | 
TO SCRUB THE WALL, UP AND DOWN, BACK AND 
FORTH,UP AND DOWN, AS HIGH АС HE COULD STRETCH 
AND AS LOW AS HE COULD BEND... 


From THE CORNERS OF HIS EYES НЕ SAW THE LITTLE 
WEBS. WHEN HIS BACK WAS TURNED THE LITTLE 
SPIDERS CAME OUT OF THE WOODWORK AND SPUN 
THEIR LITTLE FRAGILE HALF-INVISIBLE WEBS UPON 
THE THREE WALLS AS YET UNTOUCHED. EACH TIME HE 
STARED DIRECTLY AT THEM, THE SPIDERS POPPED BACK 
INTO THE WOOD-WORK ONLY TO SPINDLE OUT AS HE 
RETREATED... 4 


— s 


BUT THOSE AREN'T M/WEZ I 
D/OW'7 PUT THEM THERES 
I'M SURE L DIDN'T? A SERVANT, 
А BUTLER,DR А MAID PERHAPS 


гра À |}. ГГ 


LOOK АТ THIS ONE HERE, LONG 
AND TAPERED, А woman's, I'D 


НЕ cor one watt FINISHED, AND ТНЕМ... НЕ CAME TO 
ANDTHER WALL, HE LOOKED AT THE MANTEL CLOCK. 


HDUR GONE. IT WAS FIVE AFTER ONE. HE TURNED AWAY 
FROM THIS NEW FRESI — 










AN 


SILLY. IT'S FLAWLESS. 
т WON'T TOUCH /7. 


HE WENT To A WRITING DESK AT WHICH HUXLEY HAD 
ВЕЕМ SEATED EARLIER. HE OPENED A DRAWER АМО | 
TOOK OUT WHAT HE WAS LOOKING FOR. A LITTLE MAG- 
WIFYING GLASS HUXLEY SOMETIMES USED FOR READING. 
HE TOOK THE MAGNIFIER AND APPROACHED THE WALL 


IN A RAGE HE BEGAN TO SWEEP THE 
WALL UP AND DOWN AND BACK AND 
FORTH WITH HIS GLOVED HANDS, 
SWEATING, GRUNTING AND SWEARING, 
BENDING AND RISING AND GETTING 


"lieet. 


ПЕ FINISHEO THE WALL AT TWO O'CLOCK. HE TOOK His FINGERS TWITCHEO AT HIS SIOES. HiS MOUTH 

OFF НІЗ COAT ANO PUT (ТОМ A CHAIR. HE WALKED SLIPPEO OPEN ANO THE TONGUE MOVEO ALONG HIS LIPS 
OVER TO THE BOWL AND TOOK OUT THE WAXEO FRUIT ANO НЕ LOOKEO AT THE CHANOELIER ANO LOOKEO AWAY 
AND POLISHED THE ONES AT THE BOTTOM ANO POL- ANO LOOKED BACK AT THE CHANOELIER ANO LOOKEO AT 





І5НЕО THE PICTURE FRAME. НЕ LOOKEO UP AT THE HUXLEY'S BOOY ANO THEN AT THE CRYSTAL CHANOELIER 
CHANOELIER... у A WITH ITB LONG PEARLS OF RAINBOW GLASS 





IN THE DINING ROOM НЕ CAME TO A TABLE. HE PAUSED 
THE CHANOELIER ANO PUT ONE FOOT UP ON ITANO | OVER THE TABLE WHERE THE BOXES OF CUTLERY WERE 
TOOK IT ODWN ANO THREW THE CHAIR, VIOLENTLY, LAIO OUT, HEARING ONCE MORE HUXLEY'S VOICE 
LAUGHING, INTO A CORNER. THEN HE RAN FROM LOOK AT THIS SILVER, ACTON, - 
THE ROOM LEAVING ONE WALL AS YET UNWASHEO. ( EXQUISITE GRAFTSMANSHIP. 


Ж а 7 >” М чом! — 









HERE'S A LOVELY БІТ OF CERAMICS PICK IT UP. TURN IT OVER. SEE THE 

SPOONS ANO TOOK DOWN ALL THE BY GERTRUDE AND OTTO NATZLER, / FINE THINNESS OF THE BOWL,THIN 

PLATES ANO BPECIAL CERAMIC ACTON. ARE YOU FAMILIAR AS EGGSHELL. INCREDIBLE. HANDLE 

OISHES FROM THE WALL BHELF.. WITH THE'R WORK? IT, @ I DON'T MIND 4 

REMEMBERING ALL THE TOUDHINGS : - PEA 
72 





ACTON ЗОВВЕО UNEVENLY. НЕ Дн INSTANT LATER, HE WAS ON HIS 
HURLED THE POTTERY AGAINST KNEES. EVERY PIECE, EVERY 5НАЯО 
THE WALL. IT SHATTERED AND OF ІТ, MUST BE REGAINED, FOOL, 
SPREAD, FLAKING WILDLY, UPON FOOL, FOOL, HE CRIED TO HIMSELF. 


THE FLOOR... 





Ане THEY ALL HERE? HE LOOKED 
UNDER THE TABLE AGAIN AND UNDER 
THE CHAIRS ANO FOUNO ONE MORE 
PIECE BY MATCH-LIGHT ANO 

FIND EVERY PIECE, YOU IDIOT...NOT ! STARTEO TO POLISH EACH LITTLE 
ONE FRAGMENT OF IT MUST BE LEFT | FRAGMENT AS IF IT WERE A PRECIOUS 
BEHIND, HE GATHERED THEM... | STONE. 








|, 








НЕ ТООК OUT THE LINEN AND WIPED IT AND WIPED THE 
CHAIRS AND TABLES AND DOORKNOBS AND WINDOW- 
PANES AND LEDGES AND DRAPES AND WIPED THE FLOOR 
ANO FOUND THE KITCHEN, PANTING, BREATHING VIO- 
LENTLY, AND TOOK OFF Н15 VEST AND ADJUSTED HIS 
GLOVES AND МІР ING CHROMIUM. 


== 


Ано НЕ WIFEDALL THE UTENSILS АМО THE SILVER 
FAUCETS AND THE MIXING BOWLS, FOR NOW HE HAD 

FORGOTTEN WHAT HE HAD TOUCHED AND WHAT НЕ HAD 
NOT. HUXLEY AND HE HAD LINGERED HERE, IN THE 

KITCHEN, THEY HAD IDLED, TOUCHED THIS, THAT, SOME- 
THING ELSE, THERE WAS NO REMEMBERING WHAT OR 
HOW MUCH OR HOW МАМУ.., 
















1 





— 

AND HE FINISHED THE KITCHEN AND CAME THROUGH Tiny, TINY LITTLE WEBS, NO BIGGER THAN, IRONICALLY, 
THE HALL INTO THE ROOM WHERE HUXLEY LAY HE YOUR...FINGER AS НЕ WATCHED, THE WEBS WERE - 
ся! 


НЕС OUT. НЕ HAD FORGOTTEN TO WASH THE FOURTH WOVEN OVER THE PICTURE FRAME, THE FRUIT BOWL, 


WALL OF THE ROOM. AND WHILE НЕ WA$ GONE, THE | THE BODY, THE FLOOR, PRINTS WIELDED THE PAPER | 
LITTLE SPIDERS HAD COME OUT OF THE FOURTH KNIFE, PULLED OUT DRAWERS, TOUCHED THE TABLE - 


UNWASHED WALL AND SWARMED OVER THE ALREADY ТОР. .. TOUCHED, TOUCHED, TOUCHED EVERYTHING 
CLEAN WALLS, DIRTYING THEM AGAIN{ ON THE CEIL- | EVERYWHERE... 

INGS, THE CHANDELIER, IN THE CORNERS, ON THE FLOOR 
А MILLION LITTLE WHORLED WEBS HUNG BILLOWING 
AT HIS SCREAM... 





НЕ POLISHED THE FLOOR WILDLY, WILDLY. HE ROLLED THE BOOY OVEN AND CRIED ON IT WHILE НЕ WASHED ІТ AND 
GOT UP AND WALKED OVER AND POLISHEO THE FRUIT AT THE BOTTOM OF THE BOWL. HE PUT A CHAIR UNDER THE 
CHANDELIER AND GOT UP AND POLISHED EACH LITTLE HANGING FIRE OF IT, SHAKING IT LIKE A CRYSTAL TAMBOURINE 
UNTIL IT TILTED BELLWISE IN THE AIR. THEN HE LEAPED OFF THE CHAIR АМО GRIPPED THE OOORKNOBS AND 
GOT UP ON ANOTHER CHAIR AND SWABBED THE WALLS HIGHER AND HIGHER AND RAN TO THE KITCHEN AND GOT 


A BROOM AND WIPED THE WEBS DOWN FROM THE CEILINGS AND POLISHED THE BOTTOM FRUIT OF THE BOWL 
AND WASHED THE BODY AND DOORKNOBS AND SILVERWANE AND FOUND THE HALL BANISTER AND FOLLOWED 
THE BANISTER UPSTAIRS..; a 






THREE O'CLOCK” THERE WERE TWELVE NOOMS DOWNSTAIRS AND EIGHT ABOVE, ONE HUNDRED CHAINS , SIX 
SOFAS, TWENTY-SEVEN TABLES,SIX RADIOS, AND UNDER AND ON TOP AND BEHIND. HE YANKED FURNITURE OUT 
AWAY FROM WALLS AND, SOBBING, WIPED THEM CLEAN OF YEARS-OLD OUST, HANDLING, ERASING , NUBBING , 


POLISHING, АМО NOW IT WAS FOUR O'CLOCK 7 AND HIS ARMS ACHED AND HIS EYES WERE SWOLLEN AND STARING 
AND HE MOVED SLUGGISHLY ABOUT, ON STRANGE LEGS, HIS HEAD DOWN, HIS ARMS MOVING, SWABBING AND 


+ « 
THEY FOUND HIM АТ SIX- THIRTY THAT MORNING. IN THE ATTIC. THE Он THE WAY OUT OF THE HOUSE, ACTON 
ENTIRE HOUSE WAB POLISHED TO A BRILLIANCE, THEY FOUND HIM 


POLISHEO THE FNONT DOORKNOB WITH HIS 
IN THE ATTIC, POLISHING OLO TNUNKS AND OLD FRAMES AND OLO 


CHAIRS AND TOYS AND VASES AND ROCKING HORSES AND DUSTY 


CIVIL WAR COINS. HE МАВ HALF THROUGH THE ATTIC WHEN THE 
POLICE OFF 


4 


ANITA STOOD BEFORE THE HUGE PENTHOUSE APART- 
MENT WINDOWS, STARING QUT AT THE SPRAWLING CITY 
SELOW HER. HER FACE WAS А SCULPTURED MASK... 
GOLD AND EXPRESSIONLESS. AS SHE LISTENED, SHE 
PUFFED ON HER GOLD CIGARET TE HOLDER, SUCKING 
THE SMOKE IN AND BLOWING IT OUT THROUGH HEAVILY 
PAINTED LIPS. THE LIGHT FROM A NEARBY LAMP 
RIPPLED OVER HER SHEER NEGLIGEE,ACCENTING HER 
CURVACIQUS FIGURE. BEHIND HER, RONALD'S BROKEN 


VOICE DRONED ON... 


I... GUESS I BLED THE 

BUSINESS ДАХ ANITA! 
THEY CAME WITH THEIR 
ФООКЗ AND THEIR LONG 
LIST OF F/OURES AND 
THEY SHOWED ME THAT I'D 
PUSHED THE COMPANY INTO 

BANKRUPTCYÁ 


IN OTHER WORDS, 
YOU'RE BROKE, 
RONALD’ YOUR 


НЕ was AN OLDISH MAN, GREYING AT THE TEMPLES. 
HIS FACE WAS POUGHY AND LINED. HIS EYES WERE 
DIM AND BLOODSHOT. HE NODDEI 


THAT'S ABOUT /7, ANITA 
BABY! I SPENT 1T ALL ON 
YOU I PUT YOU UP IN THIS 
BEAUTIFUL PENTHOUSE... 
BOUGHT YOU CLO7HES... 


THEN 7H/S /S /77 
THE WIND-UPS 
THE FINISH! 


RONALD STARED AT ANITA. HIS MOUTH FELL OPEN... 





WHAT DO YOU МЕДИ, HONEY? 
THIS /SW'T THE END AT 
ALL Т CAN GET А JOB. 
THINGS WILL BE 7/647 
FOR A FEW YEARS, BUT 
WE'LL HAVE EACH OTHERS. 


НАМУ DON'T MAKE 
МЕ LAUGH, RONALD! 
IF YOU THINK I'M 
GOING TO 6/VE UP 
ALL THIS... AND 
MOVE ZACK DOWN 

THERE... ТО THE 





BUT 1 CAN'T 
AFFORO THIS 
PLACE NOW, 
ИХ мт" 1... 


THEN I'LL 
FINO SOMEBODY 
WHO CAN 
AFFORD iTf 


YOU SAY/NG ? 
МЕ .. LOVE EACH 


DOUGN'S FUN 
007 YLL FIND ME 
AWO TWER SUCKERS À 


Е STOOD ЦР. HIS TONGUE CURLED ACROSS DRY LIPS. 
НЕ LOOKED АТ HER WITH WET EYES. SHE TURNED 
AWAY, GAZED OUT OF THE WINDOW, AND SUCKED ON HER 
CIGARETTE... 


ILL.. I'LL GET МУ 
THINGS... FROM THE... 


60/7 YOURSELF "ONLY МАКЕ 
IT SNAPPY, HUN 9 WANT 
TO GET DRESSED! 
СҮ 


НЕ GOLD CIGARETTE HOLDER DROPPED FROM HER 
| MOUTH. SHE DARTED TO THE BEDROOM DOOR AND FLUNG 
iT OPEN. THE ACID SMELL OF GUNPOWDER FILLED THE 
ROOM. A TINY WHISP OF SMOKE CURLED UP FROM THE 
MUZZLE OF THE ‚48 HE HELD IN HIS НАМО. HE SAT 
ON THE BED, STARING AT HER WITH BLIND EYES, BLOOD 
TRICKLING FROM THE HOLE № HIS, 


ANITA WHAT ARE ) Г NEVER 


ANITAL МУ 8007 
YOU.. YOU MADE МЕ 
DIVORCE HELENS 
YOU PROMISED OVO 
MARRY МЕ... 


it 


GAME, 
BUSTERS 
NOW, WHY 
оомт YOU 


НЕ STUMSLED ACROSS THE LUXURIOUS LIVING ROOM 
INTO THE BEDROOM AND SLAMMED THE DOOR. SHE 
GURSED HIM UNDER НЕК BREATH. NEXT TIME SHE'D 
BE A LITTLE MORE CAREFUL WHOM SHE PICKED. 




































IT WAS HER OLD STAMPING GROUNDS. IT HAD PAID OFF 
BEFORE. IT COULD PAY OFF AGAIN ANITA SAT AT THE 
BAR, NURSING HER DRINK, IGNORING THE BARTENDER'S 1 
DIRTY LOOKS. IT WAS HERE THAT SHE'D FIRST ‘MET’ BOOTH. SHE LOOKED ABOUT SIXTY... TIMID AND SHY.. 
RONALD, NOW RONALD WAS DEAD. ANITA'S MEAL TICKET] | NOT THE TYPE ONE WOULD EXPECT TO FIND IN AN 
HAD BEEN ALL PUNCHED OUT.SHE HAD TO FIND ANOTHER | | ESTABLISHMENT LIKE THAT... : 
NOT MUCH BUSINESS IT’S АМ OFF-HOUR, Far ГР HAVE А 
THIS TIME OF ; LEMONADE, PLEASE f / 
E 


КА 


ANITA WAS JUST ABOUT READY ТО GIVE UP IN DIS- 
GUST WHEN THE OLD WOMAN CAME IN. SHE LOOKED 
AROUND SELF~CONSCIOUSLY AND SAT DOWN AT А 









ANITA SLID ONTO THE BOOTH BENCH 
OPPOSITE THE OLD WOMAN.. 










DRESSED. SHE WORE А LARGE DIA- 
MOND RING ON ONE HAND AND А 

| SPARKLING BRACELET ON HER OFF HER BAR STOOL AND APPROACHED 
| WRIST. WHEN THE BARTENDER HER... 
SERVED THE LEMONADE,SHE OPENED г 
HER BAG AND TOOK OUT А WALLET |! /22е0МЕ/ . мү DEAR! то 

PHL FO WITH а BLUE. MIND IF І LOVE SOMEONE 


JOIN YOU? TO TALK то” 


LOADED. WHAT WAS SHE DOING IN 





А JOINT LIKE THIS?ANITA SLIPPED AND MINE'S MRS. 


HARRIET WALKER? 
BUT YOU САМ 
CALL ME HARRIET!’ 
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CHANGE A ДАТУ 
DOLLAR BILLI 





ALL RIGHT... WARRIET? | JUST AS YOU S4/D, ANITA 
SAY, WHAT'S А WOMAN I'M LONELY’ JUST А DON'T YOU HAVE А NO, MY DEAR! I'VE BEEN 
LIKE YOU DOING IN А LONELY 010 WOMAN AUSBANWD.MRS....1 MEAN..] A WIDOW FOR FIFTEEN 
PLACE LIKE 70/5... LOOKING FOR SOMEONE HARRIET? YEARS ІТ WASN'T SO BAD 
7 то TALR 70... - № UNTIL S/X YEARS AGO 
\ { WHEN I LOST 24/27 





му SON! BUT го 
RATHER МОТ JALA 


BP су ABOUT IT. TELL МЕ A LONELY GIRL у) ВАТА 
"s ABOUT YOU. му CHILD? MYSELF! 


ABOUT IT IF YOU DON'T 
WANT ТО, HARRIET! 


ANITA'S PLANS? WHY THEY WERE FORMING... RIGHT NOW! 
THIS OLD BAG WITH THE THICK BANKROLL f WHY NOT? 
WHY TRY TO DIG UP SOME FAT OLD RICH GUY WHO'LL 


TAKE EVERYTHING HE CAN GET,WHEN THE OLD GAL COULD 
BE SUCH EASY PICKINGS... 


OUT / | AN OLD WOMAN IF I 


SUGGESTED SOME- 


YOU'RE VERY K/WD, ^, YOU WOULD 
HARRIET! BUT, WELL... HAVE 
I NEVER MET THE LIKED 
THERE'S NO RIGHT МАМ, X ERIC SIX 


NIKON | 


Т 


WELL, АЗ А MATTER OF FACT I'M ( ОН” THAT'S TOD 
UNEMPLOYED АТ THE PRESENT ( ВАО! I'M SORRY! 
TIME! MYLAST...ER..EMPLOVYER | WHAT АКЕ 
RECENTLY WENT ДИСКЕ AND YOUR PLANS? 

I LOST му... POSITIONS 


I é/KE YOU, ANITA! YOU SEEM LIKE 
А NICE GIRL! Гм LONELY AND I 
HAVE MONEY 7 HOW WOULD YOU LIKE 
TO BECOME MY PA/D COMPANION? 
- LIVE WITH МЕ?... 





WHAT A CHANCE! THE PENTHOUSE APARTMENT WAS ALL RIGHT, HARRIET IT $0007 WHEN САМ 
GONE ! ANITA'D ALREADY DECIDED ТО- TRY AND MILK SOUNDS WONDERFUL! 1'LL YOU START? 

THE OLD GAL, AND NOW HERE SHE WAS... ASKING FOR TAKE THE 408! d 
1T f ASKING ANITA ТО COME AND LIVE WITH HERf = — - 

WHAT A CHANCE... 


y A PAID COMPANIONS ) I'D MAKE IT 
LIVE WITH YOU! вит. Z WORTH YOUR 
s WHILE, ANITA! 
AND HAVING YOU 

AROUND WOULO 


Іт was GOING TO ВЕ $0 EASY ANITA TOOK THE ҒІРТҮ?5НЕ HURRIED GOOD-BYE, 
LIKE TAKING CANDY FROM A TO HER HOTEL ROOM! SO EASY! SO MISS SHELBYf 
BABY SHE'D GO ANDLIVE WITH VERY EASY... GOOD LUCK! 
THE OLD WOMAN, МОЯК INTO HER 
$000 GRACES, AND END UP WITH TWO FIFTY, MISS 

D 
ALL HER DOUGH... SHELBY! ANY... 


WHY,RIGHT NOW | GOOD I'LL WAIT] FORWARDING ADORESS? 
I'LL GET МУ HERE f HERE'S ? 7 

THINGS I LIVE )SOME MONEY TO 

IN THE HOTEL Í PAY YOUR BILL? 

UP THE BLOCK f. t 


A yw а B ' 

OOD LUCK?” YES, ANITA WAS HAVING GOOD LUCK” | | HARRIET GAVE THE САВ DRIVER THE ADDRESS. IT WAS 
THIS TIME THERE'D BE NO PAWING CIGAR-SMOKING OVER ON THE SWANK EAST SIDE. ANITA SAT BACK АМО 
MALE TO TOLERATE AND PLEASE. YES, THIS WAS SMILED 


LUCK... Cy -4 1 WAS JUST THINKING 
OKAY, HARRIET! , | СОМЕ, MY DEAR’ І HAVE f | HOW LUCKY І АМ, HARRIET! 
LET'S sof J "T А Сав WAITING! „з n 


(А 


^ 





“| vou VERY WELL 


THE TRIP TOOK SOME TIME. GROSS- 
TOWN TRAFFIC WAS ЗОМ, ANITA 
FOUND А 8000 OPENING AND 


HE MADE А 
GREAT DEAL 
OF MONEY 

WE HAD EVERY- 
THING f WHEN 
HE DIED, HE LEFT 


YOUR HUSBAND 
MUST HAVE LEFT 


OFF, THEN! 


IT WAS ONE OF THOSE FAST-DISAPPEARING EAST-SIDE 
MANSIONS SET BACK IN THE SHADOWS OF THE TOWERING 
APARTMENT HOUSES THAT HAD SPRUNG UP AROUND IT. 
THEY CLIMBED THE STEPS... 


IT'S BEAUTIFUL, 
HARRIET! 


NOT ANY MORE IT USED 
TO ВЕ BEAUTIFUL, BUT МОЯ 


THE HUGE DOOR SLAMMED SHUT ВЕН!МО THEM. THEY 
STOOD {№ THÉ SHADOWED MARBLE FOYER, ANITA HEARD 
THE LOCK SNAP INTO PLACE. e 

Ë ERICI EUT X 


WHY, THERE'S WE... THOUGHT YOU 
AND ERICI SAID НЕ 2/22 


SIX YEARS AGO! 


YES, 0/07 ERIC 
WAS ETEEN WHEN 
MY HUSBAND MEO! MY, 
ном 1 SPOILED THE 
| BOY! HE СОТ EVERY- " 
THING HE WANTED? Y 
EVERY THING AND 
THEN,SIX YEARS AGO... 





|THE сдв STOPPED. 
EH? Он! YES. MY 
DEAR’ HOW MUCH 
WILL THAT BE. 


THE OLD WOMAN FUMBLED IN HER PURSE FOR HER 
KEYf HER DIAMOND RING SPARKLED! ANITA STAREO 
АТ 1ТЇ SOMEDAY THAT RING WAS GOING TO ВЕ HERS, 
SHE FELT HER FACE FLUSH. 
THEN...THEN YOU'RE AZZ 
ALONE № THE WORLD NOM, 


MOTHER? 15 


I SAID I 4087 ERIC, 
THAT... YOU ...? 


ANITA? І DIDN'T SAY 
"m1 HE D/EDS 





НЕ GAME OUT DF THE SHADOWS! НЕ WAS HUGE AND 
UGLY! HIS HAIR HUNG OVER HIS PERSPIRED BROW, 
HIS MASSIVE ARMS HUNG AT HS SIDES, HIS EYES 
BURNEO LIKE WHITE-HOT COALS AND A DROP OF 
SPITTLE DDZED FRDM HIS MDUTH AND DOWN HIS 
UNSHAVEN CHIN... 

THIS 18 27/0, MY DEAR SIX YEARS 
AGO НЕ WAS A NORMAL TWEHTY 
FOUR YEAR OLD WITH EVERY- 
THING TO LIVE КОРТ AND 
THEN НЕ FELL IN LOVE... FELL IN 
LOVE WITH A WOMAN WHO WANTED 

















HE MOVED TOWARD ANITA 
HER NAME WAS NORMAS 
SHE USED НЕВ LOVELY 
BODY то LURE нім TO Ë 
BREAK HIS HEART! 

HE HAD А MENTAL ~A 
BREAKDOWN! WENT 





























AND SO,EVERY YEAR ON THE / NORMA? )..50 THAT НЕ САМ 
ANNIVERSARY OF ERIC'S ` MUTILATE HER 


'LOSS', І HAVE TO BRING 
ММА BEAUTIFUL GIRL 
LIKE NORMA $O THAT НЕ 





“Тһе CRYPT-KEEPER'S CORNER 


Welcome, horror and suapenstory fanatica, to the first of my newiy rainstated columns. After being locked 
up In tha Crypt of Terror for tha last thirty-five years, It faeia good to stretch my iegs again. (No, V.K.! 


Not on your new rack! Chee...) 


Anyways...! notica, to my chagrin, that no one hss written to ma іп, weii, a L-O-O-ONG time. So you know 
what I’m going to do? (What'a that? Entartain you with a brand new story, you aay? NAW! That'd ba too 
much lika WORK.) Рт gonna cop out and dig up soma of my old letters and run "ат едет. Sorta giva 
you an idaa of what tha fans thought of ma in tha bad old days. Aftar ali, if you like my stories about 


. mouldy old 


psea, you oughta love thasa mouidy old /etters. 


For this iasua's offering, | thought РА share with you what my original readers thought about the copy 
of Talea From the Crypt you juat anjoyed. And aftar you've read their thoughts, why don't you wrack 
your fevered li'l brains and coma up with aoma commants of your own? Let me know what you latter-dey 
unieaahed flends think of my fright rag. Now, on with tha lattars: 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, ^^ 

Your origi? story, "Lower Berth,’ was tops in 
nausea. So THAT'S where you came from! WOW! How 
horrible can you get? 


i Stuart Glass 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 


..4 almost chewed my claws off reading “Lower 
Berth." 


Nidred, the Were-cat 
Salisbury, N.C 


„п the title, "Lower Berth,” didn't you mean to 
spell the second word "Birth"? _ 


e" ! — Astute Observer 
fen Bloomington, Ind. 


No, Astute, | didn't mean to spell “Веги” 
“Ви: Бий | wanted “Berth” to mean “ВИН”. дей 
what | mean? | mean...(OH, SHUT UP! Get on with 
the column, if you know whet WE таеп!--ва.) 
Особой, you'ra so mean! (That's what we 
meani-—-ed.) 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, . ; 
I'mgetting a big kick out of those Grim Fairy Tales. 
"The Funeral" was the greatest! 


д uy Dick Mandel 
etu Boston, Mass. 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, ws 

I'm thoroughly convinced that ЕС. magazines are 
of the highest quality money can buy. There is not 
another comic on the stands today that cán compare, 
even in part, with the high standards maintained by 
your magazine. Being e fifth year art student, Гат соп- 
stantly critical of comic art, and in my estimation, the 
artwork in your books rates supreme. 


Roger A. Nippress 
Bridgeport, Mich. 


„Г would go over Niagara Falla WITHOUT a barrel 
for an E.C. magazine. 


Fred Barth 
Peoria, lii. 


How touching. t teii you, whan 1 think of my 
dalightfulty deranged fan(atic)a of yore, | get feers 
in my eyes! 


And now, here'a soma originai commentary on this 
iasue's Crima SuspanStoriaa offering: 


Dear Editors, 

in Crime SuspenStories Мо. 17, | especially enjoyed 
the way you intermingled the two narratives ONE 
FOR THE MONEY, and TWO FOR THE SHOW. As 
usual, not knowing what to expect tili the ending of 
the latter, ! was completely taken by surprise. | sincere- 
іу hope that you'll pull a switch like that again. 


David S. Spiel 
Milton, Mass. 


..l've read many a different, cunning, and in- 
teresting story in your mags, but those two just about 
top them ай... . 


4-1 % Allan Katz 
od Kew Gardens, 1.1. 


4 


... feat, gentiemen, you have made а mistake. 
Mother always sends their bodies to Kalamazoo...not 
Peoria. Oh, goodie! She's brought me another sur- 
prise! So If you'll excuse me...NORMA! NORMAI 


Art "Eric"' Walker 
Binghamton, N Y. 


Dear Editors, 
i would jump off the Empire State Building for an 
EC. magazine 
tA John Ней 
р Hoilywood, Calif. 


We auppose you expect US to pay your plane fare 
ааа!!! But seriously, John...don't jump off tha Em- 
pire State Building...jump on your newsdealer! He'll 
be gtad tə-seli you an Е.С. 





Dear Editors, 

ljust don't know what to say. | wonder how you can 
keep on publishing such good stories. I'm afraid you're 
going to run out. If you do, ГИ just stop reading com- 
ics. Because Е.С. are THE ONLY comics! 


G. W. Sheridan 
Gainesville, Ga. 


Ah, mamorias! And | fully axpect to coilect a whola 
batch of new onea from you modern, 1990s kinda 
readars. So find yourselves a cozy, clammy nook, 
pick up your poison pens, and WRITE aiready! 








For the second part of this month's putrid ramblings, I'd like to ecqueint end rescqueint you besdy- 
perusere with the pert of my column thet’s elwsys been neerest my tender old heert. (That's It... 
on the shelf In the mest tenderizer! Gettin’ tenderer every dsy!) i'm referring to the section where! 
used to list the titles of populsr songs, movies snd atcetere of the dsy...but titles that ту resders 
heh heh, transmogrified with e ecreem-theme In mind. Here sre some examples, starting with these hoi 





song ее: 


BEAUTIFUL, BEAUTIFUL GROUND EYES 

AFTER THE MAUL IS OVER 

! BELIEVE (THAT FOR EVERY DROP OF BLOOD 
THAT FALLS, A УАМРІНЕ GROWS) 

WITH A TONG IN MY НЕАЯТ 

I'M SLITTING BY THE WINDOW (WATCHING THE 
BLOOD-DROPS FALL) P 

THE SQUEAL OF TOHTURE 

РМ WINCING WITH SPEARS IN MY THIGHS 

RATTLE HYMN OF THE REPULSIVE 

ON THE TAINTED SIDE OF THE MEAT 

WHO'S GORY NOW? 

DEEP IN THE HEART ОЕ TEX 

YOU'D BE SO NICE TO COME GROAN ТО . 

THE GIRL THAT | BURY | 

SEND МЕ ONE DOZEN NOSES T 

JUNE IS GUSHING OUT ALL OVER 

HAVE I TOLD YOU LATELY THAT ! LOATHE YOU? 

GHOULS RUSH IN WHEN HUMAN BEINGS ARE 
DEAD 

LET'S HAVE ANOTHER CUT OF COFFIN, (AND _ 
LET'S HAVE ANOTHER PIECE OF EYE) 

RED LIVER VALLEY t 

DON'T LET THE BLOOD GET IN YOUR EYES . 
(DON'T LET THE CRUD CAKE IN YOUR 
HEART) 
ГМ BACK IN THE COFFIN AGAIN (OUT WHERE" 
А FIEND IS А FIEND) P 

STAKE МЕ OUT IN THE BALL РАНК > 


These additions to our LURID LITERATURE LIBRARY 
were eent elong by Jimmy Crow of Dallee, Texas; 
Jimmy Teel of Pineville, W. Va.; end Drury ші of 
Springfield, II.: 


SQUISH FAMILY ROBINSON 
WITHERING SIGHTS 

HOW GREEN WAS MY SALLY 

THE LASH OF THE MOHICANS: + 
THE GIZZARD OF OOZE а, 
НОМЕО...ТНЕ GHOUL НЕ ET! Et 
LORNA'S DOOM 27 


Darrel Gould of Grand Leke Stream, Maine and Sue 
Campbell and Amelia Alexander of Waynesville, N.C. 
ceme up with these MORBID MOVIES: 


A STREETCAR MAIMED MY SIRE 

THE AFRICAN'S SPLEEN 

HIGH STREWN Р 
THE GREATEST CHOKE ON EARTH -` 
WRING SOLOMON'S SPINE i 





So, now thet you've read ell this dire doggerel, meybe you're feeling Inclined to come up with еоте 
of your own losthsome titles. If во, the Veult-Keeper, the Old 
send ’em on in...but keep in mind thet us coots sre now more 
let out of our tombe leteiy—so we're not hep to eome of thle 


So let us know whet the resi titlee sre, okay? 


Send your song, movie end book tities, your poeme end lyrice, 


didn’t you?) your letters of comment to me: 





The Cryp 


РО. Box 2079 Prescott, AZ 86302 


t-Keeper 




















Here ere eome poeme, the first by Micheel Brite 
of NY.C.: 


Little Miss Muffet sat on her tuffet, 
Watching the ghouls at play 
When along came е vampire end sat 
down beside her 
And sucked all her blood away 


And this one from Michsel Grazisno of 
When I was young, | killed four people 
“Апа hid them in ап old church steeple 
Га seen them sleeping in their beds, 
Raised my hammer, and smashed their heads. 
When their bodies were found in the church, — 
The police started a nine-state search | 
Thet wae back in May of 43 
But they never have located me. 
(The reason that | beat the law 
Is that | died a year before!) 


Leoniece Bser submitted this one: 


Down by the old mill stream 
Where 1 first clawed you 
You were sixteen 
You let out a scream 
You'll never be seventeen... 


А сһәр by the nsme of “Unsigned” Кот С! 
composed: 


A vampire took me home one night 
То drink some blood and dine... 
But it came as quite a shock to learn 
The blood we drsnk was mine! 


And finally, а suggestion for e new (ере 
ment...PUTRID PROVERBS...wss submitted | 
Herbert Telech, slong with s few inspiri 
thought-provokere: 

There's no ghoul like an old ghoul. | 
Vampires who live in glass coffins shouldn't thro 


stakes. 

aed put off g tomorrow who you can drain 
toi 

Don't count your pickin'e before they're 
hatcheted. 

Late to rise and late to bed, means you're а 
vampire and ought to be dead. 

A stitch in time saves blood. 

One man's person is another men's meat. 


сн, end | would love to see "е! 
100 years old end we haven’ 
n tresh you kide cell entertain 








ur proverbs and (thought Ра forg: 


The Complete @ Library 


Дали 


23153 
Ë Ë 
ВЕ 
ве 
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if you like the book you're holding, then you'll love this comprehensive collection of every 
Е.С. New Trend and New Direction comic book, packaged in 13 deluxe, slipcased sets, 
as illustrated above 


These oversized, 9” x12" sets consist of 53 hardbound books, Smythe-sewn for durability, 
and printed in black and white, so the fine craftsmanship of the Е.С. artists can be studied 
and enjoyed to its fullest. All covers are in brilliant full color! 


Because of the care and expense that goes into producing each set, the retail price ranges 
from $50, for the two-book sets, to $110 for the five-book sets. 


These books are not sold in chain bookstores, but are available only from the publisher 
and selected comic book specialty shops For complete information, write to: 


а сори AID CE ese 


FIRED! 


'ATRICIA GIBSON, OWNER OF THE CIRCLE- DIAMOND, OPENED THE DOOR OF THE RANCH HOUSE IN ANSWER TO 
НЕ HEAVY KNOCK. ROY WILLIS, ONE OF THE HIRED HANDS, STOOD OUTSIDE ON THE PORCH, HAT IN KAND.. 


THE RANGE WITH THE JOYS? 


НЕ WAS TALL AND BROA0-SHOULDEREO, AND HIS 
WINDSWEPT BLACK HAIR FELL IN A DURLED SHOCK 
OVER HIS PERSPIRING BROW. HE AMBLED TOWARD 
PATRICIA, WIS EYES TRAVELING OVER MER... 


оғ COURSE, ROY? АГ т BEEN MEANIN' то SPEAK | 


COME ІМ! WHAT TO YOU FOR SOME 7/#E, 


ма АМ THIS МОАМ/М, WHEN 


I NOTICED YOU ZOOK/N' AT МЕ, 


I MADE UP MY MIND THAT IT 
was 7/МЕ/ 








PATRICIA LOOKED AWAY. SHE STEPPED ASIDE, ALLOW, 
ING ROY TO PASS HER... 


I DIDN'T WEAN TO STARE 
AT YOU LIKE THAT, ROY! MA'AM! I WAS 
| I'M SORRY... HOPING.. WELL. 
= THAT I WASN'T 
MISTAKEN ABOUT 
WHAT I SAW W 
YOUR EYES,THIS 
MORNIN' f 


 ——— 
СНЕ STARED AT THE FLOOR, | HIS BIG HANDS WERE ON HER ARMS 
TO нім ' HER FACE FLUSHING.ROY MOVED Í NOW. HE HELD HER, LOOKING INTO 
WHAT DO YOU HOUGHT Y. CLOSER... HER EYES. — 

° тия 
THINK YOU ` ат WAS THE LOOK THAT'S A RATHER -/ TELL ME IT | WHAT IF I TOLD you / PAT. Z WE'VE 


К SAw,ROY? ДА OF д WOMAN WHO | | BRAZEN THOUGHT, ISN'T TRUE, | т WERE TRUE,ROY? | BEEN SUCH 
> _ PA WANTED А МАН > AND I'LL — THAT I'VE LOOKED AT А FOOLS! 


Не STOOD OVER HER.SHE TURNED 































iw REAL BAD, MA'AM! 60,MA'AM! ! | vou EVERY DAY + WE'VE 
THIS MAN... SINCE YOU GAME TO д WASTED 
THE GIRCLE-DIAMOND.. SO MUCH 
ANO WANTED YOUS TIMES 





WHAT WOULO IT MEAN 





OursipE THE RANGH HOUSE, ROY'S HORSE WHINNIED 
AND PAWED THE GROUND. FAR AWAY, А CALF'S CRY OF 
PAIN DRIFTED ACROSS THE STILL AIR. IN THE RANCH 
HOUSE,ROY STOOD UP. PAT LOOKED UP AT HIM FROM 
THE SOFA... 

I GOTTA 60, РАТ”ТНЕ BOYS DON'T co,Rovf 
ARE WA/T/M' ON ME OUT THERE’ || THE BOYS САМ #4/7. 
THEY GOT SOME CALVES TIED STAY HERE FOR 
AND READY FOR BRANOIN'! , AWHILE... 





TOWARD HIM... (25 


ноу" DARLING... 3 











eO с С 
50452 


Fe 


d» A Бур ЕНА. 


м. 
Roy NODDED AND SAT DOWN. PAT PUT HER CHEEK AGAINST | 
HIS LIPS... | 


IF IT'LL MAKE YOU МАРРУ, КОТ, TLL BE A 
THE JOB 15 YOURS’ ALL Z ASK IS... \PLEASURE,PAT! 
YOU KEEP ME HAPPY... IN RETURNI А REAL 
PLEASURE... 












Roy SHOOK HIS HEAD 


CAW'T,PAT f IT AIN'T FAIRS 
МОМ „ТР I WERE FOREMAN HERE... 
RUNN/N' THE SHOW... Y GOULD 
DO AS І PLEASE” 1 COULD 


| S74Y wr т WANTED vof 





1$ THAT WHAT 
YOU WANT, ROY? 
TO BE FOREMAN 
OF THE C/ACLE- 

DIAMOND? 




















TO THE CIRCLE-DIAMOND. THE STEERS WERE SEPARATEO FROM THE REST OF THE HERO AND DRIVEN 
HERDED AND ORIVEN FROM THE GRAZING LANOS | | EASTWARD. THE YOUNG CALVES BORN OUT ON THE RANGE 
TO THE CORRALS... WERE SRANOED... 


THAT DOGGIE'S ЛАУ) ( I'LL өн ЕВА | MISS PAT WANTS ТО 
TIM £7 j BEE YOU, ROY! y% 





< ; = 
Ано THEN WINTER MOVED IN...BLEAK AND COLD. AROUND THE Ano ALL THROUGH THE LONG WINTER... 


POT-SELLIED STOVE IN THE BUNKHOUSE, THE HANDS WOULD / NICE HERE BY THE TYEAM. coz 
GATHER EACH EVENING... : ! FIRE, HUH, ROY ? 


LOOK f THERE GOES OY.. 
GUTTIN' GROSS THE YARD JUS''CAUSE HE'S. / ZUWGUE/IFN 
= TO ТН HOUSE. GOT 8/6 890405 НЕ HEARS 


$ (ЖУ; тас ^u. аи 
Bur LONG WINTERS MEAN MORE Fate RIGHT, вое үү DONT N 
THAN JUST COLD WEATHER. LONG Гы. WA/TUP Д BOTHER! | 
WINTERS MEAN BOREDOM, SCENE, THAT'S - 
: ALL! Zu rAKIN* 








Roy SPED OFF AND РАТ WATGHED THE YELLOW CLOUD SHE WAS PAINTED AND CHEAP-LOOKING... THE TYPE THAT 
OF OUST DISAPPEAR INTO THE GATHERING TWILIGHT, COULD RELIEVE BOREDOM... 

НЕН EYES FILLING WITH TEARS. THAT NIGHT. IN MY NAME'S ЖАУ. AMY V. MOY WILLIS, МА АМ! I'M 
š - RYAN’ 1 SING HERE | FOREMAN АТ THE CIRCLE - 
WELLO, COWBOY’ YOU LOOK HUM ° ouf Зия” | |WHAT'S YOURS, COW- DIAMOND! $ WEAAD YOU 
LONESOME! WIND IF L sit DOWN? Haye SING? YOU GOT А NICE | 




















| 













ІТ WAS EARLY IN THE MORNING 
E/TWER.^ ном WHEN ROY DROVE BACK TO THE 
ABOUT THAT RANCH, PATRICIA WATCHED FROM 
HER BEDROOM WINDOW AS HE 
CROSSED THE YARD TO THE 



























DANCE, MISS 
RYAN? IT 4$... 
6/49 RYAN, 
ISN'T ат? 


RYAN! І GOT 
WO TIES 
WHAT ABOUT 












AND HIS FRIENDSHIP WITH AMY BECAME WARMER AND 
WARMER... 


SOON AS I GET ENOUGH DOUGH 
SAVED UP, I LL GET ME А 

RANCH AND WE'LL GET 
MARRIED, АМҮ? 


Roy's TRIPS TO TOWN THAT WINTER BECAME MORE 
AND MORE FREQUENT, HE SAW LESS AND LESS OF 








THAT'S RIGHT 
NOTHIN’ T' KEEP 
МЕ MERES 


—— Soe АНН 
j ANo THEN,ONE NIGHT, IN А ROOM OVER THE SALOON 
| WMERE AMY WORKED... 


ROY, HONEY’ WHEN \SOOW, BABY ! 50... 
ARE МЕ GOIN’ ТӨЕТ | SOON... 






= —— - ——M 
Ir was PAT. SHE'D FOLLOWED ROY TO TOWN. SHE 
_ STOOD ІМ THE DOORWAY, HER EYES BLAZING... 


зо JW/S 15 HOW YOUVE | 247” YOU GOT A AEAVE | 


i BEEN SPENDING YOUR | BUSTIN’ IN HERE LIKE THIS" 
| MARRIED ? YOU ED 4 | NIGHTS IN TOWN г 
\ BEEN PROMISIN 7 > 


MY NAME, HONEY. Ç PAT! ГИ (А6007 4 ROY! 
| otoN'T ROY 7Z¿¿ SEE YOU 9 HER, 


| YOU ABOUT МЕ?) WHEMIGET! ROY? АНО МОВООҮ 5 


ТАКІМ НІМ 
AWAY FROM 4 | NIM ти 
МЕ. ў Youf “2 





— € m чи түкке 
AMY SLAMMEO THE 0008. ROY ANO PAT 57000 | | 1 OON'T BELONG ТО AWYBODY. PAT ‘NEITHER ALL RIGHT, | 
OUTSIOE IN THE MALL SHAOOWS... YOU..NOR АМУ” I TAKE WHAT І GETA IT'S. ROY’ LET'S 


А B/G RANGE ANO I GRAZE WHERE THE 60.. 
| ROY.. TELLING AMY YOU 


| GRASS 18 GREENEST” МОМ 1 GUESS IT'S “ 
Y HAO WOTIES.. — ` 
Ла, 


7 TIME FOR ME TO 6/7 MOVIN’ 7 TLL GO 
BACK TO THE FANCN WITH YOU АМО 
GET MY 7W/WGS... 


sabe at 





THE BOYS IN THE BUNK HOUSE 
WATGHED ROY AS HE PACKED HIS 








DOOR BEHIND HIM AND SILENTLY LOGKED IT АЗ ROY 
LOOKED AROUND... 
р s 


WHAT'D т 


FORGET, PAT? YOU FOREMAN, АМО YOU GOT WHAT 


YOU WANTED f YOU'RE MINE, ROY! 
YOU CAN'T BACK OFF NOW... NOT 
\ AFTER ALL I'VE G/VEW YOU... 


PAT! NOS MY 


THIS SAYS YOU'RE M/NEZIT'S 
60D / PUT THAT... 


МУ BRANDS THE CIRCLE- 
DIAMONDS 


Rov GAME INTO THE RANCH HOUSE, PAT CLOSED THE “THE BLAZE IN THE FIREPLACE BURNED BRISKLY.. 
Гон, МО ‚РА! YOU cor No _ 


YOU FORGOT OUR ДЕДА, НОУ" І MADE 


Y тант но USE, 
РАТ I'M THROUGH... 








HOLD Он MEA WE'RE WOT 

MARRIED! REMEMBER? 

І GAN PULL QUT ANYTIME! 

THERE'S NOTHIN’ SAYS ГМ 
YOURS WOTHIN' 


GING HYSTERICALLY, THE GOOLING IRON IN HER HANDS 
AND-ON ROY'S FACE WAS THE BLISTERED AND CHARRED 


RESULTS ОЁ HER WORK... 












SHE WAS DEAD. HARRY STOOD OVER HER,THE DRIP- 
[PING HATCHET HANGING LIMPLY. DEEP DOWN INSIDE 
HIM, THE LAST FAINT ECHO OF THE STORM DIED AWAY 
AND А CALM DESCENDED, THE THUNDER IN HIS HEART 
WAS GONE...THE LIGHTNING IN HIS EYES DIMMED. 


~ x N SSS Vr...11*$ ДОМЕ, SARAH. 
^^ < У 73.. DONE... ж 


ал луд 


‘THE STORM BREWED. ITS THUNDER WAS THE HAMMERING 
ROAR OF А POUNDING HEART, ITS LIGHTNING WAS THE 
FLASH OF HATE IN GLAZED EYES. THE STORM CARRIED WITH 
IT, IN SWIRLING CLOUDS OF EMOTION, THE CRASHING FURY 
OF MURDER. THE STORM CROUCHED IN THE CELLAR, READY ТО 
LEASH FORTH ITS ANGRY FORCE, ITS SCREAMING DOWN- 
POUR. IT CROUCHED № THE CELLAR AND ВОЦЕО AS THE 
CELLAR DOOR OPENED. IT ROSE UP, BLACK AND FOREBODING, 
AS SHE CAME DOWN THE CREAKING WOODEN STAIRS, AND 
THEN, AS SHE REACHED THE BOTTOM, THE STORM BROKE. 


HARRY! МУ 80D/ EE EEE = EEE 





























E 


THERE WAS A PEACE IN HARRY NOW... AS IF А GREAT 
BLACK CLOUD HAD BEEN SWEPT AWAY AND THE SUN 
WAS AT LAST SHINING ON HIM FOR THE FIRST TIME iN. 
А LONG TIME. AND THERE WAS COOLNESS ТНЕВЕ. . 
THE COOLNESS OF А DETERMINED MAN... А МАН 


WHO'D FREED HIMSELF FROM THE FIRES OF HATE. НЕ 
TOOK THE SHOVEL AND BEGAN TO DIG.. 


Я I'LL SYRY YOU, SARAH 
HERE... IN THE CELLAR. 
I'LL BURY YOU AND THEN 
I'LL REPORT YOU M/39//8. 
TILL TELL THEM YOU WENT 

AWAY AND NEVER САМЕ )] 

26 


THE HOLE IH THE CELLAR YAWHED 
HUNGRILY. HARRY FED IT SARAH'S 


3009, AND THE BLACKNESS GULPED 
IT DOWN... 


LET IT WASH DOWN THE DRAIN. THEN... НЕ TOOK THEM 
BOTH OUT TO THE TOOL SHED AND PUT THEM ON 


THE POLICE, Y'LL TELL THEM 
SARAH DIDN'T COME HOME 
FROM WORK TONIGHT... 


i 


Ат момент, HARRY MADE HIS CALL. HE ACTED UPSET... 


THAT'S RIGHT. SARAH JAMESON, 125 ELM. SHE... SHE MASH”. 
COME HOME FROM WORK. NOF No, SHE DIDN'T 90 TO 
А MOV/E./ SHE WOULD HAVE JOLD ME! NO, SHES ДОЛ. 
VISITING! IT'S AFTER MIDNIGHT? ЗНЕ NEVER STAYS 
OUT THIS LATE / WHAT? YOU'LL PUT OUT AN AL МАМ? 

3000. YOULL STOP BY IN THE MORNING? ALL 


Тнен THE SLACK MOUTH SHUT DN 
SARAH АЗ HARRY SHOVELEO THE 
DIRT BACK INTO THE HOLE. НЕ 

SPREAD THE EXCESS DIRT ARDUND 


HARRY CARRIED THE SHOVEL AHD 
AXE UP THE CELLAR STAIRS INTO 
THE KITCHEN. HE TURHED ON THE 
ЗИНК-ТАР AHD THE WATER SPLASHED 
FROM THE CHROME FAUCET. FIRST... 
HE RINSED THE 81000 FROM THE 


HARRY WENT SACK INSIDE AND SAT OOWH ІН HIS 
FAVORITE CHAIR. HE PICKED UP THE EVEHIHG PAPER, 
LIT HIS PIPE. AND SEGAN TO READ. IT WAS AS IF HD 
STORM HAO EVER LASHED OUT THAT МЗНТ. IT WAS 
AS if NOTHING НАС EVER HAPPENED... 


N THE MORNING, THE OETECTIVE CAME. HAARY WAS 
READY... 


1..1 THOUGHT SOMETHING AAPPENED 

ТО HER, OFFICER. IM SONAY. вит AFTER 

I SPOKE TO YOU, 1 WENT ТО ДЕД. 1 FOUND 

THIS MOTE... ON MY PILLOW. SHE... 
SHES LEFT we! 





HE DETECTIVE REAO THE NOTE HARRY HAD CARE- | |/ MiND IF t LOOK AROUND, NOT AT ALLÍ GO RIGHT 
FULLY FORGED HE SHOOK HIS HEAO.. 


MR. JAMESON... AS LONG AS 
WELL...THIS KIND OF THING L. І МОРЕ Ч 
HAPPENS EVERY DAY, MR. SO. I. I GUESS 
+ JAMESON. MAYBE SHE'LL I WAS A THOUGHT- 
COME BACK. WHO AWOWS.., LESS HUSBAND 
I NEVER DREAMEO 
SHE'D,.. SOB... 


THE DETECTIVE OPENEO THE ВЕО- 


THE DETECTIVE SNOOPED AROUND 
ROOM CLOSET 0008. HARRY НАС SOME MORE. HE SEEMED SATISFIED. 
FORSEEN THAT. HE'D BURNED NER UNDERTHINGS. T НЕ МАЗ ABOUT TO LEAVE WHEN HE 
SARAH'S CLOTHES IN THE FURNACE 


STOPPED AT THE OPEN BATHROOM 
EVERYTHING... GONE. 
AFTER I READ THE (HMMM. SHE MUST HAVE COME DOOR. МЕ STARED IN. HARRY FELTA 
| NOTE, 1 LOOKED їн ^^ YES, HOME FROM WORK AND 
| HERE, І SAW SHE D Í 1 SEE.. 


PACKED AND LEFT 
PACKED HER THINGS... BEFORE І 607 





THE DETECTIVE WENT TO THE RACK ABOVE THE SINK. НЕ 
POINTED AT THE TWO TOOTHBRUSHES... 


THE DETECTIVE SHOOK HIS HEAQ HE LOOKED AT HARRY. 
LOOKED AT HIM HARD... 
/ 


MRS. JAMESON'S ? HUH ? OH, YES! SHE... IA 
a жез SHE MUST HAVE FOA- А | caREFULLY...TO FORGET HER UNDERSTAND, 
== GOTTEN iT! 
| viu 








И | TOOTHBRUSH, мп. JAMESON? ЗАЎ WHAT ARE 
hg 


= 


I HARDLY THINK SO vou DRIVING 


| THE DETECTIVE GRIMACED.. 


I HAVE А FEELING MR. H WHY. WHY 
JAMESON... А FEELING _Д OF COURSE, 


AND WHEN YOU FIND 
NER,TELL HER I'M 


SORRY.. TELL HER NE AWOWS. 3... I'VE GOT TO 20 


тнат SOMETHING'S “OFFICE. со | | ТО COME BACK 


WRONG НЕВЕ. IF YOU. b. АЛОИ 
OON'T MIND. 2 THINK AW£AD... 


WE'LL INVESTIGATE ^ 
YOUR WIFES SUDDEN 


DISAPPEARANCE AFTER 


YES. YES. IT'S THE ONLY WAY, ГУЕ 007 TO 

GET HER BODY OUT OF THE HOUSE... ; 

вот TO GET A/D OF IT. AND I THINK 2 
KNOW HOW... 


NOW TO MAKE SURE IT WILL ВЕ 
AN UNIDENTIFIABLE BOOY- 


SOMETHING. HELL COME BACK 
WITH А WARRANT THEY'LL 
SEARCN TNE NOUSE.. FIND TNE 
FRESH-DUS GRAVE IN THE 


HARRY DRAGGED THE TRUNK DOWN INTO THE CELLAR. 
THEN HE WENT TO THE TOOL ЗНЕО, AND SOT THE SHOVEL 
AND THE HATCHET AND BROUGHT THEM TO THE CELLAR. 
. "NJ 
AN UNIDENTIFIABLE BODY. IN A TRUNK, HOW 
COULD THEY TRACE IT TO МЕ... ? - : 


HARRY PICKED UP THE HATCHET AND BEGAN TO HACK. 
THE BLADE ROSE AND FELL... ROSE AND FELL...UNTIL 
THE THING BEFORE НІМ MELTED AWAY INTO A MASS 
OF RED BLOSS AND WHITE BONE... COUNTLESS 
SEVERED SECTIONS OF A ONCE WHOLE HUMAN BOOY.. 
7 шон... UGH..UGH.. GASP У THERES 
THAT TO DO IT / 


7] 








THE TRAIN PULLED OUT AND HARRY 
BREATHED А SIGH OF RELIEF. AFTER 
А WHILE HE WENT FORWARD TO THE 
BAGGAGE CAR... "7777 


JUST CHECKING. YOU | 7/9 ONE? 


HAVE А BROWN ПГ 266-95 7 
TRUNK... он... Ж ТО PEORIA ? 


at 















HARRY DUCKED BACK, FAST. HIS HEART BEGAN TO POUND 
LIKE A TRIP-HAMMER. THAT BLASTED DETECTIVE. HE 
WAS HOUNDING HARRY... FOLLOWING HIM TO CHICAGO. 
AND AT CHICAGO, THERE'D BE NO SARAH TO MEET 
HARRY... AND HE'D GET SUSPICIOUS ABOUT THE TRUNK... 


„ТНЕ ГАММА” OF COURSES WHAT А 


THE BAGGAGE CAR WAS DIMLY LIT AS HARRY ENTERED, 
THE CLERK DOZED IN A CORNER, HARRY SLIPPED PAST 


AND I'LL HAVE THE OTHER ONE. I'LL ` 
тте ВЕ SAFES j 


РА 


HARRY CHECKED HIS TICKET... 


WO. 266- 4j. YO CHICAGO! (THAT 
| OH.. HERE IT IS. WHY THEYRE) HAP- 


HARRY WENT BACK TO THE CLUB 
CAR. HIS BLOOD FROZE AS HE 
ENTERED, THE DETECTIVE WAS SIT- ` 
TING THERE, DRINKING А LEMONADE .. 








HARRY MADE HIS WAY BACK TO THE BAGGAGE CAR. 


THAT OTHER TRUNK \F X COULD SWITCH < f 
TICKETS, MY TRUNK WILL BE TOSSED OFF AT 


HARRY UNTIED THE TICKETS AND SWITCHED THEM. HE 

PATTED HIS TRUNK... THE ONE WITH THE GRISLY CARGO... 
SO LONG, SARAH! SOMEBODY IN 
PEORIA 15 GOING TO BE AWFULLY 

SHOCKED YO SEE WHAT'S LEFT OF 









"THEN НЕ LOCKED THE TRUNK AND DRAGGEO IT OUT ТО 
HIS CAR. AFTER REFILLING THE HOLE IN THE CELLAR 
AND CLEANING HIS TOOLS ONCE MORÉ, HE DROVE DOWN- 
TOWN TO THE RAILROAO STATION... 


I'O LIKE TO BUY A TICKET THAT WILL ВЕ 
ТО CHICAGO, PLEASE, ON $42.80, SIR 
THE NEXT TRAIN. PUll- HERE YOU 
MAN... LOWER BERTH... ARE. YOU 
LEAVE IN 















R 



















PECTED. HARRY SMILED... 


CHICAGO, ALL IS 
f FORGIVEN. гм GOING 
MR. JAMESON ? ЕИЗ | THERE. SEE? MY TICKET. 


.[Hannv'D HAVE ТО 90 NOW. THERE WAS МО WAY QUT. 
THE TRAIN WAS LEA И/МО IN TEN MINUTES. HARRY WENT 

` | THROUGH THE GATE ABSENTLY, TRYING TO THINK. WHAT 

| COULD HE DO WITH THAT TRUNK? HOW COULD НЕ БЕТ 


WELL, GOOD-BYE, OFFICER. 
THANK YOU...FOR EVERY- MINUTES LEFT, 
- JAMESONÍ I'LL Y 
WALK YOU TO YOUR 








AFTER PURCHASING HIS TICKET, HARRY OROVE THE CAR 
AROUNO TO THE BAGGAGE RAMP, == 
I'O LIKE THIS TRUNK SENT ON 
CHICAGO HERE'S MY f GO ON THE SAME 





YES, SIR‘ THAT WILL 


Е Ъ TRAIN, SIR! IN THE 


SARAH TOOK ALL OUR 
SUITCASES, 115 THE 
ONLY THING I COULO 


YOU SEE, WE'RE STAY/NG FOR YOU 
OW A WHILE... SORT OF A 4 ғок 0: 
SECOND HONEYMOON. p^ OF YOU. 


HARRY FOUND HIS CAR AND WENT INBIDE, THE ОЕТЕС- 1 
TIVE FOLLOWED. HE SMILED DOWN АТ HARRY... 





NOT 50 FAST, JAMESONS 
I HAPPEN TO THINK YOUR /[ HAPPEN 
WIFE ISN'T GOING TO TO BE 

SHOW UP HERE IN CHICAGO) МОМ, 
АТ ALL. I HAPPEN TO g OFFICER. 
THINK YOU MURDERED Á CARE ТО 
HER, AND HER JODY $ )J ТАКЕ А 

IN THAT TRUNK OF 















| T'M мо7/ т 
SAW YOU IN THE 


CLUB CAR 
LAST NIGHTS 


WELL,I'VE GOT 
<3 ABLY DIDN'T 


{ то BE GOING, 
OFFICERS j 
GET MY 


меззаве | PER E P 


= 
YOU DON'T SEEM 
VERY SURPRISED 


CHICAGO'S LA SALLE STREET STATION 

CAME UP AMID WHISTLE SCREAMS AND 

HISSING STEAM. HARRY PEERED OUT 

OF THE WINDOW. SOMEONE LEANED 

OVER HIS SHOULDER. THE DETECTIVE 

SEE HER JAMESON? Ú) J-NO/ SHE | 
4 7 SHE PROB- 













































HARRY AND THE DETECTIVE MADE THEIR WAY TO THE THEY RODE ACROSS CHICAGO TO POLICE HEADQUARTERS 
BAGGAGE OFFICE,AND HARRY PRESENTED HIS TICKET... | |ІМ SILENCE. HARRY CHUCKLED TO HIMSELF. HE'D BEEN 
d =, PRETTY CLEVER. THE TRUNK WAS BROUGHT INTO A 

GO AHEAD, OFFICER. 0807 NOT HERE, JAMESON. 
T ES M rr " poo SMALL ROOM. THE DETECTIVE LIFTED THE LID... 


оң, PORTER... 















MASS OF RED SLOSS AND WHITE SONE FILLED THE 
TRUNK... COUNTLESS SEVEREO SECTIONS OF АОМСЕ 


IN ONE OF THOSE FAST- DISAPPEARING ЕА: 
SIDE MANSIONS, HARRIET WALKER STOOD OVER HER INSANE 
НОМАМ BODY, HARRY SCREAMED AS THE HANOCUFFS SON, RUNNING HER HAND QUGH HIS SHAGGY HAIR... 


WERE SNAPPEDON НІЗ WRIST... DID YOU... DID YOUGET ^, YES, ERIC. CLEVERLY, 7007 
YOU SWITCHED THEM BACK/ І DON'T KNOW WHAT A/D OF WHAT WAS LEFT / X PUT AW/TA 9 REMAINS 
You SW/TCHEO THE TICKETS | YOU'RE TALA/NG К OF HER, ін AN OLD TRUNK, BOUGHT 
BACK / YOU KNEW X K/LLED / ABOUT JAMESON, EN ОД, А 7/CKET то PEORIA, 
HER AND YOU SM/TCHED SUT THANKS FOR $ M ILLINOIS, AND HAD IT 
THEM BACK... THE CONFESSION. | № SHIPPED ON AHEAD OF 
€ МОМ LET'S 607, / я COURSE, I'LL NEVER USE 


че Zi ТНЕ TICKET... 

























COMING UP NEXT FROM GLADSTONE 


The Vault of Horror #1, featuring: 


“Star Light, Star Bright" by Johnny Craig 

“While the Cat's Амау” by Jack Davis 

“Smoke Wrings" by Reed Crandall 

“Where There's a Will" by Graham Ingels 

“The Ма” by Johnny Craig 

“Ноиве of Horror" by Harvey Kurtzman 

“The Mad Magician” by Harry Harrison and 
Wally Wood 

“Тһе Thing in the Swamp" by АІ Feldstein 
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"A New Beginning" by Al Williamson 

“Тһе Headhunters” by George Evans 

"My World" by Wally Wood 

“Outcast of the Stars" by Joe Orlando 

"Am I Man or Machine?" by А! Feldstein 

“Only Time Will Те!” by Harry Harrison and 
Wally Wood 

“Тһе Men of Tomorrow” by Jack Kamen 

“Тір into the Unknown" by Harvey 
Kurtzman 


ON SALE JUNE, 1990 


a 


ЕС 


текетте sut acu 
: li 








(continued from inside front cover) 

ourselves. That is why Tales From the Crypt, The 
Vault of Horror, and The Haunt of Fear are as 
apt today as they were forty years ago. 

И we see a victim being stalked by ап ax- 
murderer with the requisite cleaver in hand, our 
sensation will be terror; but let that murderer be 
a zombie, a vampire, a werewolf, or anything akin, 
and our response 15 horror. That's what E.C.s are 
all about. 

In make-believe horror there 1$ always 
something hidden, something still and ever- 





concealed, some forbidden knowledge, a kept 
Secret. We don't quite know. But we would like 
to find out if we could do so safely. That's why 
Gladstone feels E.C. horror will strike the same 
responsive chord with readers today as it did in 
the 1950s. It's generally acknowledged that hor- 
ror Is not just an aspect of human experience, but 
a central part of it! 

Had Newton really been right, and had there 
really been laws to govern all change, there could 
be no horror; only temporary ignorance, only ter- 
ror. The sleep of reason, contended Goya п 1798, 
produces monsters and monsters have always 
been the prime carriers of horror. They are always 
"out there,’ rising from the ooze of the sub- 
conscious, like sea-beasts on the horizons of an- 
сеп! maps and they are never totally nonhuman. 
The ancient monsters—the centaur, the sphinx, 
the minotaur—are partly brute and partly human, 
and the brute part is not In Itself frightening. So 
too the modern monsters—the vampire, the 
Frankenstein monster, and the werewolf—are 
images of horror not because they do dreadful 
things to us (although they may well), but because 
they block our attempts to classify, categorize, 
and hence control them. 

Н. G. Wells generated intense horror п The 
Island of Dr. Moreau (1896) simply by dispas- 
sionately describing the harmless mutants created 
by the ''mad scientist" who infused human forms 
and attributes into the animal world; Victor Hugo 


achieved the same effect by 
Quasimodo with the gargoyle. 

It would be nice to think that a proper educa- 
tion could rid one of a hunger for horror, but 
theologians like John Wesley have always known 
better. Horror images have always been more than 
fear-jerkers; they are invariably the most subtle 
projections of buried and repressed fear. When 
it comes right down to it, the fascinating ques- 
tion 15 not why monsters were so suddenly ob- 
vious In the late eighteenth century, but how they 
could have been suppressed with such success 
for so long! 

The invocation of horror has always been pre- 
sent in the English tradition from Beowulf on. In 
modern versions we forget the victims and even 
the hero, but we remember the monster! Everyone 
who read the original E.C.’s remembers a favorite 
today. . . and It Is usually the monster or the deed 
that stands out. Thinking back to your own high 
school or college literature class, do you 
remember who, for instance, kills Dracula? How 
15 the Frankenstein monster destroyed? Are we 
sure the werewolf is dead? Monsters have 
become bogeymen, and as the child in Halloween 
Says, "Уа can't ever kill the bogeyman.” 

We read for enjoyment, including horror. But we 


“crossing” 





keep coming back because of memorles. A cult 
of Е.С. collectors began in the "505 and has sur- 
vived to this day, though most think of themselves 
just as "fans." Some of the same ones who made 
contact with each other through the Letters to the 
GhouLunatics pages in those days still are in 
touch with each other today. 

(We would like to thank Jim Twitchell, who is 
currently Alumni Professor of English at the 
University of Florida, for his permission to excerpt 
portions from his book, Dreadful Pleasures: An 
Anatomy of Modern Horror, published by Oxford 
University Press. We apologize for any points that 
may have been lost by our abbreviations of his 
words or any changes of meaning that may have 
resulted from our blending of his thoughts with 
an occasional brief insertion of our own. 

—The Publishers) 


NOW AVAILABLE! 


LG a P | 





Е.С. ANTHOLOGIES! 
COLLECT THE COMPLETE SET! 


These Е.С. Classics reprint 96 famous stories by SuspenStories. б. Weird Fantasy. 6. Vault of Hor: 
the great 1950s artists Jack Davis, Wally Wood, ror. 7. Weird Science-Fantasy (issues 23 8 24). 
Ai Feldstein, Ai Williamson, “ОһавНу" Graham In- 8. Crime SuspenStories (issues 17 & 18). 9. Haunt 
gels, Johnny Craig, Harvey Kurtzman, Jack Kamen, of Fear (issues 14 & 15). 10. Panic (issues 1 8 2) 
John Severin, Joe Orlando and others! 1-6 contain 11. Tales From the Crypt (issues 23 8 24). 12. 
stories from selected issues. Order by number: 1. Weird Science (issues 20 & 22). Oversize 8 ”x11 
Tales from the Crypt (limited supply; available quality paper, fuli color, stiff covers. $6.00 each 
only as part of a set). 2. Weird Science. 3. Two- Includes postage & handiing. Complete set (ай 12) 
Fisted Tales (inciudes Frontline Combat). 4. Shock for oniy $60.00. 
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